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PREFACE. 



Thkrb » something lepugnant to the feelings of 
hoaof in bvesking open the letters of other people ; 
jeVin nine castes onl of ten, cariosity will equalize 
the bfdance of conscience. The following letters 
weve fbimd by an old gentleman io Dublio, who is 
wsQ known to have possessed since his infancy an un- 
^oi^qoerable propensity to pry into other folk's se- 
eiets.; at the same time, being quite a devotee, he 
is etemalil!^ snftring from the qualms of conscience 
which IoHqw his cniiosity. On his perceiving what 
be bi4fonnd, hejteniained, as it were, hoveiing bo- 
tn^s^ the. wish to . plunder ^he enclosed secrets, and 
the propidety.of delivering them into the owners* 
jpossession; but, 

/' Like the mao to doable buaineas boaodt 
£(• itood aod pamM where be thoiild lint begin. 
And both neglected,*'— * 



preface; 

putting the parcel carefully unopened into his pocket, 
and the Editor supposes they were forgotten. On 
his return to town, he turned his thoughts again to 
the packet, and decided upon a step which he sup- 
posed would unburden his conscience, and, at the 
same time, give a chance to his curiosity, namely, 
putting them into the hands of a bookseller, whom 
he suspected would, in all probability, publish 
them. After taking this step, and sermonizing 
a little with him upon the inviolable sanctity of ho* 
nor, he concluded his interview by a few hints, 
such as --** Something good in them, have a good 
run if published, eh !•— droll dogs the Irish-i-Court 
secrets — um!" &c. &c. ; and, with a look of curioos 
meaning, departed. However, the bookseller, being a 
little more conscientious, decided upon not breaking 
the seals until he had given the owners every fair 
chance of claiming them ; for which purpose, they 
were repeatedly advertised. — ^Three only were claim- 
ed; and the remainder on being opened were (bund 
to give so ludicrous and an amusing account of the 
goings on in Dublin during his M ■ y*s visil^ 
that he had them put into verse, and they are now 
given to the public with little or qo variation from 
the originals. 
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LETTER I. 

M 

FROM H— M— <-Y TO SIR B— N B D. 

Holyhead. 

Mt TERY dear B Dy 

Your letter I've read 
Brought by S th, who came in such haste to the 

mad, 

* 

That he ran down a wherry with twenty* on board. 
Bat thank heay'n the poor fellows have got safely 
shor'd, 

* The accoDQt says only seven men, and that (he cargo 
wai worth ai$700* 
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l¥hen I asked him the news he appeared as half 

drunk; 
*^ A ship," said be, ** 's jast struck by Lightningyf 

and sunk/* 
But I pardoned the pun, as I knew the old fellow 
Was fond of the whisky — was merry and mellow. 
'Twas the first that e*er brightened his dullness no 

doubt. 
And the death of the — — brought this giggling out. 

With regard to the landing, V re made up my mind ; 
Appearances must be consulted I find. 
But go Vm determin'd, for sweet Lady G— - 
Is now three days anxiously waiting for nie^ 
So ril do it by steam in the privatest way. 

Mother Sid recommends me to lock myself in 
jit the Lodge in the Park, and then sail out again 
When the funeral's over-^to land in full style. 
Thus let the crow'd see my first step on their Isle. 
Though poor Sid*s not an Irishman, yet I don't 

wonder 
At this, for you know he*s aufait at a blunder. 

f. Lord S. sailed in the Lightning Steam Packet. 
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The day after to-morrow expect me— till then 
m be literally dying with ennui, Ben. 
Enclos'd is a note for my dear lady C. 
Take it to her yourself, and — donU kiss her for me. 
Now adien, for Fm bilious, though not very ill ; 
I wish you were here just to hand me a pill. 
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LETTER II. 



FROM SIR B ■ ■ -N B ■ P TO H— S 

M TY. 

Stephen's Green, Dublin, 

My L — E, 

Is t possible ? can it be true ? 
Do I read the delectable letter from you ? 
So she^s really dead ! 'Pon my soul ! 'tis such news^ 
That for joy I could dance out of the soles of my shoes. 
I agree with your M ' ty, 'tis rather awk- 

Unfeeling men never in slander are backward ; 
And this visiting show may dispose them to speak— ^ 
Lord ! 1 wish she had put off her death for a week ! 
But you see its just like her and that booby WooD,^ 
She annoy'd you as much as she possibly could. 
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Why ihe put back the grand Coronatiim a year, 
Ay^ and when it took place left the benches half 

bare;— 
Bat the worst of all is, when the ^* beautiJuT* thing 
Of ihewiug the Irish their elegant K-— ; 
When the crowds at Dunleary were deck'd out so gay. 
To behold their great idol tow'd into their bay ; 
When the cockades, and banners, and ribbands, 

were flying. 
And the women to get bat a glance at yon dying ; 
When a white stone was placed to receive year right 

foot. 

And to bear down to ages the size of year boot ; 

When ropes of red silk, ay, and fall eight miles long. 
Were to drag yon, the god of aproarioos throng,— 
O Gr— ! only think how malicious and sly. 
Just to teaze you, to take to her bed, and to die !* 



Well, my L-— e, as you ask*d my advice, I must say. 
That the death of such wives should*nt thwart me a 
day. 

* Thii passage resembles that of an Hiberoiani melody^ 

usaally rang io tbe county Tipperary, the oative place of the 

worthy writer of this letter. It rons thus t 

'' Arrab, Drimiodubl Drimindah! itliy did yon diel" 

u 2 
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1 hav^ sounded my countrymen here, and can swear 

That youVe nothing like hooting or hissing to fear. 

For her death they care nothiDg, and if you*d but 

come. 
They would all, to a man, kiss your M ty's 



'• 



But what am I talking of ? €an*t we prevent 
The news coming here of this lucky event ? 
For as yet no one knows it, but thinks she^s quite 

hale— — - 
Is there no way, d'ye think, of detaining the mail ?t 

* Here the letter was blotted, but the Editor suspects the 
word left out was *' hand.** 

+ The foUowiu^ extract from The Freeman* 8 Journal of 
Thursday, August 9^ may throw some light upon the above 
bint : — 

*' We have waited to the latest possible moment for the 
packet, but have at length been compelled to go to press 
without it. We understand both the Post Office bteam ves- 
sels were detained on the Howth station last night. It is not 
very easy to ronceive how so extraordinary a proceeding as 
this can bt^ jiisti6ed. 4t no period within our recollection 
was the public mind wound up to so high a pitch of anxiety 
for intelligence from the other side of the Channel as it was 
yeaterday ; and yet this day of miauled doubt, and hope, and 
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Here the Posl-Master^s re^dy to do any things 
For a knighthood — except disoblige his good K- 
Believe me this seems a most feasible plan: 
Start from Holyhead, prithee, as fast as you csm;-^ 
ril have ey*ry thing ready to- morrow, and so 
We may yet have a very good chance of the show* 

To save time, Til send over S— h to you 
With this letter forthwith, so, most( gracious, adieu! 

A B. B. 

Half^past Ten, p, m, 

fearful apprehension, was the fint that passed over for many 
months without pablic advices from Holyhead* The whole 
correspondence of the country too has been interrupted by 
this detention of the mails. The convenience, and perhaps 
the interests, of merchants, traders, and individuals, have not 
fieen more considered than the feelings of the public.*' 
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LETTER III. 

AN EPI8TLB FROM DUBLIN JERRY TO 
LONDON DICK. 

DeicriUng th€ Preparations made for receiving the K— 

I ITRITE to you, Dick, in a frolic some style, 
jRst to mention the news which has made us all 

smile; 
Which states, (and I hope not hy way of a hoax. 
Since the Irish are not at all fond of such jokes,) 
That your K — has determinM our land to survey. 
Through the special advice of his friend C ■ . ■ h ; 
Who gave up to England our parliament dear. 
And, hy way of return, brings his M— t here ! 

God help 08 ! 'tis long since a M— h we saw^ 
By his power and presence to keep us in awe. 
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King Will was the last that ennobled our land. 
But he came with the sword and the pistol in 

hand; 
Catting up the Romans as butchers do mutton. 
And a Protestant crown had his foreign head put 

on; 
The Soldieis he licensed to plunder and kill. 
Yet his glorious memory Paddy drinks still. 
But the times are all chang'd, and the K— that is 

coming *■ 

(If the press is not Paddy mbst ibursedly humming) 
Has no spirit for war, but the war of Dame Venus^ 
And in that he*ll have trouble^ I doubt not, between 

us.— 
From the Boyne to the Liffey, the Shannon, and Ban, 
Maids, widows, and wives, long to see the great 



Lady D. whose meridian is gone to the dogs. 
Whose weight would out-balance a couple of hogs. 
Has commenc'd on her visage a youthful reform, / 
Quite determine to carry her ♦***»** by storm. 
Lady-C. once a toast, ('twas in Rutland's wild day. 
When impudence bore all love's blisses away,) 
No longer appears like a time-batter'd bag, 
Bfit has purchas'd nevn teeth and a frizzled-up scrag; 
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Quite determined once more with love's powers to 

sport) 
And to go, if ber legs will allow her, to court. 
Mrs. S. had her daughters, both lovely and fair. 
Packed off to Killblamey to breathe country air; 
And appears a gay widow at sweet fifty-five. 
Declaring, at last, she's no children alive. 
The nurs'ry young Misses are all pouring out. 
The boarding-school girls all beginning to pout ; 
And the chit of nine years says she's out of her teens. 
Quite fit to appear in the forth-coming scenes; 
In short, such expectancies never were known. 
Since Erin has reckoned the Shamrock her own; 
And Father St. Patrick, with Missal in hand. 
Drove vermin and reptiles away from the land* 
At the head of our treat is the great corporation. 
Who, thinking to honor the pride of the nation. 
Have voted, "«em« con." just one ten thousaiid 

pounds 
To waste upon dinners; — but, DiCKT, gad zounds! 
In the doing of this they do not shew their sense. 
For their cofiers have not half the number of pence. 
Of Costigan's malt they have laid in a stoi;e. 
And of raspberry whiskey ten tuns, if not mpjret 
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He who'll eat a whole ham and three fowls for a lunch. 
Faith, mast needs wash them doiwn with some gal- 
lons of punch ; 
And to render the K — or the beggar more frisky, 
No cordiaPs so good as our true Irish whiskey. 
In place of exalting the €ath*lic communion, 
TheyVe tipt us a harp in the midst of the Union ; 
To remind us that play, sing, or dance, as we will* 
We are but the vassals of Englishmen still. 
From Ringsend as far as the Pigeon-House wall, ' 
Will our ladies be noticM, so " proper and tallf 
Who*s intention's to make an imposing beginning, 
And shew the K — patterns of good Irish linen. 
Some suppose that the order to wear " Irish stuff/' 
Implies that the ladies must all be in huff; 

And, amidst such a number of backs and 

There must be a number of queer-co!ourM hides : 
Bat a truce to conjecture, for two months will show 
These truths which we all are so anxious to know. 
My time is so short, and my subject so long. 
If I write any more, gad, perhaps Til go wrong. 
This is merely to tell you how we are prepared 
To receive the great man for whom nobody car'd, 
Till we heard he intended to scatter his money 
In Dublin, to render us joyous and funny. 



l 
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His presence and party no doubt will do good 
To all wholesale retailers of animal food ; 
To fruiterers, grocers, and dealers in spirit. 
And trades that are nameless, though not wanting 

merit. 
The first news that stirs I will write you again. 
Provided l^m in a true musical strain ; 
Therefore, Dicky, adieu, still live and be merry, * 
And remember your crony and friend, 

Dublin Jerrt. 



.»*' 
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LETTER IV, 



FROM THE M — CH— 88 OF ■ TO TMB 

— — , IN DUBLIN. 

At midnight. Love, 1*11 thiok on thee ! 
At midnight, Lo?e, O tbinkonmel j 

Little Tommy* 

Best Beloyed, 

It is now the dead hoar of night. 
And I take up my pen as I promis'd to write ; 
All the Castle's at rest, nothing mars night's repose. 
Save the soun4 of my husband's^ the M^q— s's 
nose.— « 
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He is snoring behind me in bed, and, no doubt, 
Hi§ long promisM Dukedom is dreaming about: 
By the bye, love, he*ll take up this letter to you. 
And wont come back here before Sunday or so ; 
Then, \i you come to-morrow, pray donU take it ill^ 
If I do all the honours myself with good will. 

I have been reading Pope*s Eloisa all through. 
And it kindled such heavenly fancies of you. 
That the whole of my soul has expanded to night. 
And, like my mould candle, here melting outright. 
When I think on the hours I have sat on your knee. 
And the roll and the leer of your bonny blue ee ; 
On the cut of that beautiful wig which you wore. 
And the curl of those whiskers, which now are no 

more : 
When I think on your front which, despising the 

ways 
Of thin Dandies, was ready to burst through your 

stays; 
When I think on your leg that has suffered so much 
From the gout, love, — and. Oh ! when I think on 

your crutch, 
I rejoice in the thought of still lending a hand 
To enable you, G e, on the right leg to stand ; 
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And I rail at the ties of mankind, and no wonder. 
To think that such turtles should e*er be asunder. 

Love, excuse me; a letter from Dublin last nig^ht 
Says you don't altogether go on very right. 
Now Fm not over jealous, but, faith, Vm half crazy. 
To think that you danc'd with that flirt Esther-* 

"easy." 
Said I to myself, ** I'll set traps for the dame. 
And she'll not gain the trick though she plays Cun^ 

ninggame.^^ 
Yes, you dane'd with her, G y , and frisked with 

her too ; 
And when Paul's back was tum'd you played Cut" 

chicutchoo,* 

Well, I know you're a xogue, and forgive you for 

once, 
If you'll promise to leave off your favourite dance 
Till you come to S— -e C— tie, (which hope will 

be quickly,) 
For, faith, I confess I'm for dancing quite iickly. 

* Ctttehicutchoo. — A species of dancing play moch prae* 
tiaed it Dublin in 1808. It was introdaced by Ladj Clare, 
and is of a most ludicrous nature. 
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We shall frisk to the bagpipe our favourite tune. 
And my husband, as usual, shall play the bas- 

SOOD. 

I have all things prepar'd— ey*ry room in the house, 
Ev'ry.bed — in fact, ev'ry thing*s sleek as a mouse. 
We have set the distillers from Cork to Roscrea 
All at work to make whiskey for that gala day; 
If unmixM 'tis so strong you should wish to de- 
sert it. 
Into punch, my dear G— — », we can quickly con- 
vert it; — 
For we*ve cut out a branch from the Boyne (that has 

merit,) 
Right staunch orange water for mixing the spirit. 
Whiskey Punch shall by Southey be sung to the 

skies. 
And champaign and white brandy shall yield up the 

prize; 
And each loyal soul that belongs to the Boyne 
Is in hopes that you'll knight it, the same as Sir 

Loin. 
Come along then, my G— — t, and hasten my joys. 
Come, and do like the Prince of all whack-paddy 
boys. 
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WeUI have priests, aye, and pipera, and fiddlers, ga« 

lore. 
And each Pat shall be dmpk from the Boyne to the 

Nore;» 
While the shamrock shall twine round your wig-co* 

Ter*d head. 
And we'll dance, drink, and sing, till we're carried 

tobed! 

C. 

* A river In tiM sosth of^ Ireland, whidi milet with (lie 
Shannon. 



i.'. 
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LETTER ¥• 



FROM LORD S- 



-H TO THE MARQUIS OF 



L — D — D— Y. 



Dublin Castle. 



Come, I) y, come ; the merry Dublin cits 

No longer hate you, having lost their wits, 

I think at present if the very devil 

Came with the **♦*, they'd treat his Highnessi 

civil. 
Shake off all fear, your welcome will be hearty. 
At least Grant says so, from the Orange party ; 
And I am sure the Catholics are still 
Inclined to think you can assist their bill 
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Behind the cartain, with a few good wordi » 
When next it nins the gauntlet through the Lords: 
So^ on the whole, you see jon have a chance 
To lead the court and regulate the dance ; — 
But bring, by all means, bring that cap and feather. 
Or splendid robe, or why not both together. 
In which you stole on Coronation day 
The cockney's hearts with one applause away ? ■ 
And let your countrymen bat see you walk 
In that fine dress ; and if you smile and talk 
With poor good-natufd Pat, and call him friend, 
I have no doubt you'll gain your utmost end. 

All now is strange uproar — report took wing 
This morn when C****s came, it was the **** ; 
And, hearing that our gracious Master can 
Show back and sides with any Alderman, 
Ji was enough for warm good-humour'd Pat 
To see the man was strange, as well as fat. 
To make him shout with joy and wild surprise 
This turtle-bloated wonder to the skies. 
But when the So******n shows his noble face. 
And smiles and bows with that peculiar grace 
For which he's fam'd beyond all other men. 
What will become of Billy C****s then ! 
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So haste, my Lord, nor heed the stormy weather; 

I long that we should take a jug together 

Of whiskey punch, that source of all my mirth» 

The only perfect nectar found on earth ; 

Of which, whatever folks may say or think. 

Shall be through life myjirst, mj favorite drink. 

. B 
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LETTER YL 



FROM SIR W-— M C— S TO ALDERMAN 

A NS. 



m 



Dublin* 

A— 8, iQHL s ! by G — d, (I must swearj 

ThU here coomrfr^ belieye me, surpasses that there.* 
Here a man sucb as / am is sure of respect. 
There Yre\e nothing but grins and the coldest neg- 
lect. 

* The worlhy B 1 has here evidently plagiarised on 

the following epitaph ; but, as it was written by himself| it 
nay be allowed to pass without cc-nkure: 

^*Here lies Billj C s. our worthy Lord Mayor, 

Who has left this hxre world, and is go9<. to thai there,**- 



..■ 
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Wbj, in London, one cannot well walk through the 

streets^ 
Bat one's jostled and sneer'd at bj all that one 

meets; 
And beset by the wasps of the Radicals* nest — 
£y'n the nose on one's face made a matter of jest. 

how different is Dublin !' Here ey'ry eye 
Most respectfully watches to see me pass by ;— 
Here whole^ thousands escort me with uncovered 

pates; 
And though showering cats and dogs, keep off their^ 
hats. 

1 assure you the M— — »H himself does not meet 
With such noisy receptions as I seem to get. 

I am never the man my own praises to fling. 
But, between you and me, many thiiOEm the K — g ; 
And the Irish might make a worse blunder than this^ 
For the K — g*s growing like me in person and phiz. 
I can give you a proof : — t'other day I went out. 
For the purpose of nothing but gaping about ; 
When the mob got a wind of me, Johnny — my eyei 
How thy flung up their hats and their tongues to 

the sky I 
'' It's the K— 6 ! it's the K— '6 !— Shout, you rap- 

scallions, shout! 
Oh, long life to your M y !— Wheel him about!" 
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So they seizM ine, and up on their shoulders Ihey 

hoist me,— 
I resisted, thougfh, truly, it secretly rejoicM me^ 
But in vain ; for they boie me triumphantly off 
For the length of a street — God, I could'nt but 

laugh ! 
And the Lord knows how far they'd have carried me 

on. 
If a liiiU dispute had not cut short the fun. 
A keen black-looking fellow that close to me got. 
And who saw what I was, and knew what I was not, 
Roar'd aloud, '' Ocb, he is not the K— g !--Why," 

said he, 
** The K — g's Qose is much shorter." All crowded 

to see. 
SoiQe denied — some insisted ; — now blows follow 

blows. 

On the point between mine and his M t's nose. 

Twould have made a man dying revive with a laugh ; 
But the short noses got it— and so I got off.* 

* Ad occurrence of a ludicrous nature took place jeiterday 

at Riog*8 End. Sir W— C , and tome other gentle. 

in^o, having walked down to the Docks to visit his yacht, 
were returning ; when some penoDS who met them ioformed 



I itten been at the grand cHy fesst. Sir, and there. 
As a matter of coarse, sat heside the Lord Matob. 
The dinner was quite a Gttildhaller—Tight well; 
The ven'soB was fat, and was kept to a smell; 
And, for second-rate Aldermen likf, 'pon my aoul, 
Hieir turtle was got up not bad on the whole ; 
It was raining champaign corks the whole of the 

night. 
And the sceoe was the centre of city delight : 
But throughout the whole ev'ning the principal thing 
Which attracted was me — not excepting the K— o. 

After dinner I ipecch'd — so did Lord C — ■ — -H, 
In his usual long-winded and humbugging way ; 
Pull of many fine things to flush Catholic pride. 
While the cunning dog put out his tongue t'other 
side; 



fboM who rollawed (hat Ibe worthy B 1 woa Ihe K—g 

The oewi ran like wild Are ibrongh (he iDcreating mob, and 

the; proceedeil to cheer him. The gratified B 1 retaraed 

the coorlei; b; taking o^bii bal, which aeemed to coovioce 

the people he waa bit M y; and Ihey literally rarriei 

their idol Into DcDiil-ttreet before they diiCrivrn;(l tlicir 
error l—^FrEemaii'* JtuTntU) 
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And gave Darlet a wink that he well nndentood^ 
As an order mot tbt to abandon the feud ; 
"Which the Alderman bottled, detenuinM to shew 
ThiU the K — o could do nought without Ministeis too. 
Now as long as the K — o was in company, Darlet 
£y*d O'CoNNELL with spite, as a Guelph would a 

Charley ; ^ 

Or just as a quarrelling school-boy will eye. 
Mouth, and frown at another while master is by ; — 
Bat the moment the M— — h was gone up stood he. 
With his stone-butting mallet and hammered away; 
Knocking Catholics oyer the head — while the others. 
In true Irish affection^ return'd it like brothers. 

Thus the union of parties was seal'd with a row, 
Thus their friendship grew warmer at every blow; 
Thus the feast of political harmony here 
Was most happily ended like Donnybrook fs^ir ! 

But I now must conclude, and put on my new 
coat. 
And set off to the Park to a private blow-out: 
For the K — o's laid a singular wager with Bkic, 
That rU swallow three tureens of turtle, and then 

D 
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Eat a tufbot and lobsteis. He further proposes^ 
For a bit of diyerBion, to measure our noses ! 
Adieu, then, for now I must off qaickly run, — 
For by G— d. Sir, I*m up to my middle in fun ! 

So, yonr^s truly, dear A ns, until I return ; 

Having sent you this letter, I now wait for your*n. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

Pray bear my best wishes andcommisseration 
To the dear Constitutional ilM-sociation. 
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LETTER VII. 



FBOM THE M— — cy B » OF *• 

chamber-maid to bee sister. 

Dear Dolly, 

We're all in the skies with delight*^ 
We have had the great man at SI— ne C — tie last 

night ; 
And m J ladj, at lengthy had the pleasure to meet 
Her/al hopes at her coanty of Meath country-seat. 
Such a night — such a night, oh, there nerer was 

past ! 
I can hardly describe it| my bead reels so ttiut; 
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Bat ni try, for Tve now a full hour, I dare tay. 
As our guest wont get up quite so early to-day» 
Nor the M h ^ss neither, — poor delitate 

thing ! 
No doubt she's knock'd np with delighting the 

K— g; 
And the M — q — s — (I've just put my ear to Am 

door) — 
Slumbers on with a most reconcileable snore. 
This moment I seize then to hurry a line^ 
So you must not expect to read any thing fine* 
Iki plain languaige I'll t^U you the scenes that oc« 

curr'd. 
And for truth you may truly rely on my word. 
Lest my letter miscarry — (Oh, horrible case !)— 
I'll enclose to the house-mc^id at H — ^It— n P— ce ; 
And the M — q — s shall frank it himself, my de^ 

Dollt; 
*Tis not the first time that kefrmVd hii own folly^ 

Well, to make a beginning: — ^the day he came 
down 
) was dress'd in my apick'and'Span white muslis^ 
gown; 
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For my lady commanded that none should wear 

black — 
(And God knows it created some back-biting 

clack.) 
Many said, as the whiskey was whisking about^ 
And the fumes of their loyalty half wearing out. 
That a business like this the wide world had ne'er 

seen ; 

That the very same hour his unfortunate Q n 

Was a corpse on the billows, and hurrying away 
To the tomb of her fathers — the last of her clay ;— 
That the grave was her court, and her courtiers the 

dead, 
A white sheet her mantle— the cold earth her 

bed; — 
That at this very hour was he laughing along. 
The idol and gaze of a stultified throng. 

This is rather poetical, Dollt, you'll say. 
But you know that's the Irish folk's usual way. 
And I heard them last night, when I slipped to the 
inn. 

With L — D C LER h's coachman, sweet 

Paddy O'Flynn; 

D 2 
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V<m Puti ^ongh he whips for his L ■ p ^ ean 

tell 
What's the worth of an oyster, and iitrorth of its shell ; 
And whenever his master has once turned his I ack. 
He can give him as well as his horses a smack ;— 
Welly with him and soQie others I heard what 1 said 
Of the Q V, and mnch more thafs gone out of 

my head: 
But I know yoQ would much rather have what 1 saw 
'Twixt the family here and their fine fat Bashaw ; 
So attend. 

When the cai riage came f? rst to our view, 
O my stars ! what a long-winded phi!-lil-liMoo ! 
Hie hussars were all sturtled, their horses tooH 

fright. 
And shilelahs thump'd heads with extatic delight. 
From old Drogheda's gates to the steeple of Kells 
There was nothing but loyalty's leather-lung'd yells ; 
Trees hobUed with trees, and hith' jump'd upon hills. 
To behdd their itinerant healer of ills. 
But) between yott and me, Dollt, most people 

say. 
Thai they'd make the same row for the quaek 

h; 
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VHiOBe nostrams so poisonoiis half-kilFd them be- 
fore. 
And who now would persaade them to swallow down 
more. 

WcH, the M ^H— S8^ jumping with jollity, 

met 
At the gate of the castle her mohbified pet ; 
While my Lady El — z— Ta, push'dto the rear 
By hcT mother, with jealousy eyeing the pair. 
Awaited her turn, and at length had the bliss 
Of dividing with her the sweet welcoming kiss. 

DoL ! had you seen how the M — ch ss wrig- 

gled !— 
When she look'd at the crape on bis arm, how she 

giggled ! 
How she patted bis cheek, so sea-weather*d and 

bluff— 
Kiss'd his chin and bis whiskers— no, nt, tbey 

were off ! 
Cleopatra, the queen that we read of at school. 
Never made of her 'Anthony halt such a fool. 

1 declare I quite felt for the M — Q— s ; but then 
He's the best-natured, kindest^ and blin^esi, of 

men ! 
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Now the dinner is disbud, the white whiskey pnneh 

smokes^ 
And Ben B m— »d reheaises his cut and dry 

jokes. 
Just to whet the K — g's appetite : hostess and host 
Vied to see who would please their fat visitor most. 
The old M — q — s most pressingly asked would he 

choose 
To be helped to a taste of his county Metith gooiti 
While the M — ch— ss sliced him, well knowing 

his choice, 
A large leg of fat mutton, with fine caper sauce ; 
Which, though not quite a novelty, yet one may say 
'Twas a change — being cook'd in a new Iri$h waym 
And he ate of them both with ^^most dignified 

ease," 
His illustrious countenance all over grace^ 

Now when all had baptized this delectable day 
With a lib'ral libation of worthy Roscrea ; . 
When the shouts, and the shots, and the flash, and 

the din. 
From without lent their joys to the joyous within; 
When thus reaping the sweets of a sixty years Iife» 
Clearly cut from his people at home and his wife. 
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With all fancies well fitted from woman to mg, 
He g« t op with delight, and he eall'd for a jig. 
"Play *Bob and Joan/* piper," says he, "that's 
tfae thing ! 

D — 1 me ! now I can feel am itniif a !" 

Theii the M — ch ss ftc'd him in right Irish fun. 

And the corpulent couple kept jigging till one, 

Now^ dear Dolly adieu ; for my lady*s bell 

rings. 
If my ears answer righUy» or else its the K — g's. 
I anrj order'd to wait, and let nobody come 
But myself— do you understand, Dolly? — but 

mum! 
In nriy next I shall send you a long list, post-free. 
Of the secrets my kdy reposes in me 1 
God knows she has plenty — fat frolicsome tab ! 
Yoi T% 

Agnes Elizabeth Catheriite Blasi 



* A fiifoarlte Irish jig, begioDiog thus: 
*' Hey for Bob aod Joao, 

Hey for stoney batter ; 
Keep your wife at home, 

Jn4 therif* &c. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

O DoLLT, I ja^t have come down from my ladj. 
And such carious things as I've witnessed already!— 
1*11 just tell you something — but there goes the bell 
For the brandy— odd rot'em! Dear Dolly, fare* 
well t 



^ 
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LETTER VIII. 




AN EPItTLE FaOM MR. BEPUTT BULL^ IN 
DUBLIN, TO MRS. BULL, IN LONDON. 

Wbll, darling, once more I resume with delight 
My pen, just a few loving phrases to write ; 
To tell you how matters are going on here. 
Where transport and matchless affection appear; 
Where nothing is seen but expressions of zeal. 
And loyalty follows on R*****y's heel. 
Oh ! never in all the whole coarse of my life 
Have I witnessed a man, upon losing his ^*— ^ 
Assume such a Hiuible rational air. 
Or so well with delight deck the features of care ! 
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To-diT be fmi* tm >■ »fpi\nm»n *t aanvw, 
Tb^ sU b ^vr mrAJT aad ^iteas to-BoniNr. 
Be "sails e**ij wd,'* na Myar, ^'lotbeai 

tic" 

And pm aD ihe ftddis coMpfele ads&ctiiM : 
No iHUi tTvr br'd that cowld pbj bis put brtlrr. 
As yoa will pcrcrire ts* 1 finidi ibis letter; 
And lei malice sit wbat ibe deril it plenc, 
lib foes iDBt allov ibat Ae'* «JvqH «< mr- 

Erer sigce ve aiiiv'd we bare beca in \ sea 
Of commotioD and nadiNss, derodoD and glee. 
TiieSpKica ofShilelah, I fredj confess. 
Are ibe btst sort of people to cooqaer distress : 
Thovgb poor, tbej are nenj, iboa^ basly, a 

And jwXA to the rod like a peoiteot diild. 

I neTtr beheld such atteotions before 

In men so industrioos, ragged, and poor ;— 

Not a touch of the Radical ferei ibej shew. 

And loyalty seems all Ibe passion they know. 

Ijet yon Inni where yon will you perceire (hciD e 

groBs'd 
la caiening Iheir gaeet, like & liberal host ; 
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lliey praise and extol him through mud and through 

mire. 
And swear that they never can cease to admire;-— 
They own he has graces they ne^er saw in others^ 
And came from the best of all possible mothers ; 
That feeling and innocence smil'd at his birth. 
And made him the idol of Neptune and Earth I 
No language indeed can convey any notion 
Of the manner iu which they attest their devotion : 
Green laurels, and ribbons, and banners, and music, 
(Enough, in all conscience, to make me and you 

sick,) 
Are heard and discovered wherever you walk ;-^ 
In short, all the tradespeople's business and talk 
Are concerning the ^— -, who smiles at their kind* 

n^ss, 
Yet who, like myself, often pities their blindness ; 
Bat sensibly priors them nothing to cure it. 
While they are contented to grope and endure it» 

Oh ! never was man more secure in his life, 
(Notwithstanding the mobs that have flattered his 

Than the hero who honors this excellent land. 
Where fun and good«-living are always at hand ; 

E ' 
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1 ttean among those who have plenty of rhino. 
And keep the poor under like persons that I know* 
All parties adure him — no sects are litigioos ; 
As yet, we have had no cabal that's religious. 
In fact, all religion is laid on the shelf, 
As if never noticed by DerrY and •••♦•♦ ! 
And properly too^ when a miad goes on pleasure, 
To kiss the young widows and y^ivea at his leisure ! 

Last night, just at eight, we sat down with delight 
To a dinner, my darling, that ravish'd my sight. 
Such turtle and ven*son-HSUch greens and potatoes-— 
Such plateaux of gold, and such giants of waiters I 

Lud ! it was truly delicious to see. 

But to none more delicious than G ' and me* 

1 sat on his rights-it was done from respect 
To the city he loves, and would never neglect. 

But forW^^d and his party, (whom stiU he calto 

knaves, 
And whom he would Wish to see laid in their graves,) 
Who, at last, have found out they are left in the lurcb^ 
And must now hang their hopes on a less R-*-— t 

perch. 
He often caressed me by calling me John, 
A name, by the bye^ not in vogue with the Ton ; 
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Bat whicb^ on escaping the lips of a «*^», 

Is lymphatic beyond all that Soi/thet can sing. 

We drank wine together, as you may suppose. 

Wishing good to ourselves and ill-luck to our foes ;— 

We parleyed on matters of love and of state. 

And agreed that mankind were the victims of fate; 

That the Q was ordain'd to be hooted and hissed. 

And ourselves to be blest with an excellent twist f 
Having recently mingled with people of note. 
You, perhaps, will accuse me of turning my coat; 
Nor can I dissemble that such now the case is. 
For here I see nothing but greatness and graces. 
If his M ■■ ■ Y swears, why he swears like a 

Giving inauth to his oaths, whieh his wisdom evince^ 
I assure you, my dear, that the great C 
Is no longer afraid to walk out in the day ; 
The Paddies appear to adore and caress him. 
As if they had reason for mercy to bless him ; 
"tHiich arises, perhaps, from their not knowing well 
AQ those virtues in which he is wont to excel ; 
Or, likely enough, they don't think him the same, 
Baving recently changed his illustrious name. 
And thrown into Lethe, delighted and merry, 
^11 (he former renown of the tender-s^'d Dbukt^ 
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But here^ my dear rib^ I must bid^ou adieii. 
For tbe R— — l Procession at last is in view.* 



* We trust the worthy Deputy could not intend any dis. 
loyal or ironical allusion to a portion of Gay's FaUe of " The 
Hare and many Friends,'*— 

m « Adieu f 

For see tbe hounds are just ii| T[iew»^ 
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LETTER IX. 



^PISTLB FROM TBfi CATHOLIC ARCHBISHOP OP 
DUBLIN TO TUB POPB, 

Trot to his soyereign Lord the Pope 
Sends greeting, with the humble hope 
That he will not reproaches fling 
On Catholics, who love their King; 
But still who are in duty bound 
To bend with rev'rence to the ground. 
And shew their homage countless ways. 
To him who keeps the blessed keys 
Of heav Vs own bright celestial paddock ; 
lAke him of yore* who mark'd the haddock 4 

• St. Peter. 
E 2 
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Or, as some say in modern story* 

Who held fast ^ith his sooty thumb 
That holy fish you love — ^John Dory, 
And which you know is all a hum. 
But listen to the whole account. 
And measure then the full amount 
Of penance which; however hard, 
"Will make us worthy your regard. 
ItpleasM the K — g to hold a lev^e. 
And th^re adhnit a numerous bevy 
Of lordis and gentlemen, to pay 
Their court in turn, and go away. 
However, to oblige us all. 
He sent his Sec. to Lord FingalLj^ 
And bade bim kindly intimate 
That he would wear his robes of state^^ 
And in a private chamber take 
The best address that I could make. 
We went— j-and humbly let me tell. 
His M Y received us well. 

He held his hand most kindly out. 
And smiPd ; while each, in turn devou^ 
Gave, as became a pious servant, 
A kiss most orthodox and fervent ; 



H 

Still keeping in respectful Tiew 
Qmjijf'd allegiiuice, lord> to yon* 

But say, thou favor'd son of heay^n^i 
Can such transgressions be forgiven, 
Aniongst us holy Catholics, 
As kissing hands of heretics? 
Which nothing but ih' anticipation 
Of getting yet emancipation 
Could tempt ns then so far to pu|h^ 
And do a thing for which we blush. 

foTgvft, we pray, the sacrilege. 
And fifty priests shall barefoot go 

To Rome upon a pilgrimage,. 
To kiss, Lorciy your holy toe* 
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LETTER X. 

PBOM THB MOST ILLUSTRIOUS AND PUISSANT 
HONARCH, NIAL 0*CONNOR,* THE TRUB AND 
LINEAL INHERITOR OF THE THRONE OF IRE* 
LAND^ KINO OF ULSTER AND CONNAUOHT9 
&C. &C. &C TO G' THE F— — H, K 

OF E- ■'■■■ , OREETING. 

Killmaekluny Palace^ Bali^agar. 

Brother^ 

We send thee peace with right good will 
By our sole Minister Teagub Collumkill ; 

• This personage now Uycs in the western part of frdand, 
near Longhrea. He is al>ont 80 years of age, a tall lioble 
looking figure, and dresses in a searlet robe« which be throws 
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Who bears oiir foil eommands to fredjr. tvoil 

On one great matter which coneerM jour state. 

We have a grand-daagliter, io whose black eye 

laves royal fire— ^(we wish it not to die ;) 

^We have a grand-daughter, whose plump red cheek 

And breast oan speak nracb more than we can speak. 



acuMB his shoulder like the Roman toga. He lives the life 
of a hermit, ni^t condesceadins to speak to any peraam bat 
hto own danghfetv and she is net permitted to eat at the lame 
table with him. He has in his apartment a long list of his 
genealogy, in wUoh hb prof es his right to the Irish thrsae ^^ 
and has in bis possession a crown, which he says the last king 
of Connanght wore, and which by right descended to hinu— 
He goes to cbnrdi every Sunday in Uate i that is, with a per- 
son holding up his train, a statT in his hand, and followed by 
his graiid*danghter# v^ho is an interesting girl, and of whom 
he is extremely irad. The folldwlBg anecdote will strongly 
show the character of this eztraondinary individnalt— f4 
young Irish officer, who had returned froim Spain with ^ 
loss of an arm, was desirous to became acqnainted with " Alt 
Majesty f^* and politely accosted him in one of his walics.— 
The *< Monarchy''^ on learniog that he was an officer in the 
British service, resumed a sterner look, and said to him» 
** Toung man, you have acquitted yourself no doubt with 
honor and courage, but ynu Aaoa $erved theitrtinger f Go-^ 
fareweU V aqd isptiqitly li^t Mm, 
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You're now, my brother, left without an heir, 

Sound, sixty, amorous, and a widower; 

End then oar country^s long uohappy strife. 

And take my Noekmaclaniha for a wile. 

She's true Hibernian blood, and flesh, and bone— ^ 

.Last Spring she weigh'd just three aodjwenty stone ; 

And as yon rate the yalue of the fair 

As butchers bullocks, by the size they are. 

You'll find her far surpass all other dames. 

The R D— D8, E— r— TW -IITSi C- 

GH MS. 

'Oh ! she's the finest fattest maid alive. 
The reiy age you like too— yiwfy^/Ew/ J 

Take then this offer of her mighty charms,^- 

.Unite the G phs and Connors in her arms ; 

Bury six hundred yearn of discord there, . 
-And give my Nockfnaclontka's hopes an heir ; 
Whose pow'r shall keep your radicals in awe. 
And teach them how to honor regal law. 

I send with Collumkill for your godcl aye 
mie last six yards of my genealogy. 
.Wjiich takes up to the flood-«-the other ni|i(^ 
Were burnt at Ihe battle pf the 99yne i 



m^ 
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Which, had you seen, you could have tnced me on 
To HfiBEB FioN^ Ib, and Hsrbmon.* 

But one word more^and. Oh ! mark what I say— 
A marriage with my line's the only way 
All jarring parties to one point to bring. 
And make a proper Jnglo-Iruk King. 

A NiAL O'Connor, Res. 



• Three brotlierti Sey thiaos, who fint fovnd Ireland. 
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LETTER XL 



FROM A SCHOLAR OF TRIHITT COLLEGE tO 
STUDBKT IH THE MIDDLE TEMPLE. 

CamimmiMg ike Addrest of the Fke Ckaneelhr 
Trinity CoUegty Dublm, to ike J^ 



Or eyw Ttua rov civoy 
Tore [LEV i^of lavih 
AiyouyeTv OLs^erou fi^craf. 

Dear Bob^ 

Like old Anacreon, 
That joUy toping dog, 
I alwayi write much better 
Wh^ I take my grog. 



Akak. 



ST 

Thea here goer, foir iW taken oiie^ 

Or two, or three, or four; 
And druDk our jolly Irish K«— o. 

Till I could drink no more. 

V^iih us to day he din^d— that iS| 

With all the wigged ehres ; 
For we poor scholars progg'd upon 

Short commons by oftrsehres. 

Ttty Bo By we had our part; and so 

We did it well and frisky : 
For ey*ry glass of wine they drank. 

We drank a glass of whiskqr* 

Which, tho' not good as wine, is very 

Far before October ;• 
For if we'd drunk of that all night, 

I'd still be beastly sober, 

* ** October" is a term gifen ta a tolerable kind of beer 
brewed for the use of tbe studenU of Trinity College, on 
Mrhich they regale themselves at night when they have no • 
liiing stronger. 

t 
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Of course, you know old Jackt B— re— t^ 

Hat and wig also ; 
The snaff upon his chin and ciaTat, 

Caff and breeches too. 

He^s four feet and a Utile Ui^ 

His head as pumpkin, big; 
And in the height most folks allow 

£ig^t inches for his wig. 

Such was the man all fixM upon 

The M H to address : 

Oh ! would that thou wert bigger. Jack, 

Or that thy wig were less ! 

For such a queer Vice Chancellor 

Before a R 1 eye 

Ne*er stood in this or any other 

University I 

But what he wanted in his height 

He made up well in kinowledge ; 
For all that know him know his head 

a 

Is in itself a college. 
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The man of all foi^ w^ghty lore/--' 

Iq nothiDfp is be caret ; 
The Reamed Dominie Sampson waa 

A fool to Jackt B— kr— -t. 

When Babel was confusion dl« 
Bad he been there. Oh, then 

He might have been th* interpreter. 
And set all right s^ain. 

The Syriac, Chaldee, Hebrew, Greek, 
The Cophtic and Teutonic ; 

Chinese, Arabic, Welsh, Basqnentimb 
Irish, and Sdavonic,* 



Were glowing 'neath bis ponderous wig. 

One brilliant conatellation ; 
Bttt, Oh ! tiiat wig^-that dond shut <mt, 

All eyes from obserration 1 



Except perchance a siite-long shift 
Let forth a ray— i^, then 

All men admir'd th^ wond*rous mai|j 
Bat da^mn'd the wig agpin, 
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Astronomy, philotopbj. 

The boundless maUiematics ; 
With all the I^^drM, kysy and jrigw^ 

Ol0gie9 and attf «,— - 

Were eranim*d in crowds within his headf 

And left no spot where those 
Dull tfaii^ caD'd common sense and maimeif^ 

E'en coiild cram their nose. 

HisJiLBOwledge.diaQ eztingiiish yet 

The city's giddy blaze ; 
.A hydrocanisterinm 

To man's accnstom'd ways ! 

Who was so leam'd--*wfao so St 

T' address a learned K— « ? 
Oh 1 none biitthoa— «wig^ suntf, and scienc&i>* 

Jack* the rery thing ! 

The dajr of glorious dsjrs arrives. 

Spreads nHde the bustling ham ; 
B—RR—T is ready — hark! behold !«^ 

The mighty M— — h's come; 
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The librtry with fdlowB fillM 

Receiyes the R— — 1 guest ; 
And now the short Vice Chanoellor 

Stepn forth from all the rest. 

His gait is grave — his look profound; 

The M H turns aside 

As if to sneeze — ^bnt. Oh ! it was 

A titt'ring langh to hide. 

This soon pass'd off, and J k commenc'4 

His fine address to speak ; 
Some thought it would have been in Latin, 

Others thought in Greek.. 

However, as the worthy speaker 

Spoke it, so I send it ; 
And, for the sake of B— -rr— t. Bob 

1 hope you*ll comprehend it. 



F 2 
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All hail! great M^— h ! — Aya^ ayt^wy 
Transplanted here, a mighty Acy^f ox. 
We hail thee as the tree of knowledge. 
Now taking root within our College* 
Thy shade has overspread us quite. 
And would have left us all in night. 
But that — Oh ! resplendescent K— «, 
Within your shade a light you bring. 

Your M— — y's deep read in Greek, 
And knowest well each crooked creek 
In every ancient commentator. 
Original, and eke translator; 
Knows ey*ry German patronimic. 
Which vilely doth the Latin mimic : 
From Hogeveen to Lubin Log, 
And the Dutch robbers, all in **ogg.^^^ 

* The following lines are fenerally imputed to tlie author 
pf '< Baron Moocbaoicfi;** and bow that opinion could re- 
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So you can judge, O K— h> diTine I 
The lore that*s in this wig of mine^ 
And now this bound Anacreon seeji 
Which I present your M— y. 
Enrich 'd by me with annotations, 
And many learned commendations. 
Fve chang*d (as far as I can tell) 
The form of every syllable : 
And now may say->^ K — g of men ! 
Anacreon^s himself again ! 
Another proof of loyalty. 
This curious Sannscrit grammar I 
Present with all complaisancy 



maio 80 loii|; Bocontradicted is ioeiplicable. The Editor ia 
happy to have this opportanity of staling, tliat they are the 
compositioo of Mr. B— aa— -T, origioally belonging to a 
prize poem. The^ were set tonmsic by the present Provost 
of Trinity College, Doblio, atid sang at the dinners given to 

his M Y by the whole company, to the great delight of 

the 14— -H, ^lio is an excellent jodge of soch coaipoiitioBs % 

*^ Ye owls imd crickets, Gog Mtgogc, 
And giSBU chiming Antrofogg, 
Come J|o1b blithe choral aU in ogg, 
parologg, Baallogg, fogg, aad baggl** 



Rai it. aad diM sImH Smi IVe 
A g:miaur God bianelf csiH 
Ej* aiems of whidk j««r M — 
Aad all c»f ssall capMxty, 



May iriia ^ft lait^wtgre all at 
E*ea if to« were Um iist-nte 
Nov to cQBcMk tUs mj «ntm, 
l^U gm* TO«, Sire, a diswrtatmi 
Ob all ay own iauaemw pcrfectiMf^ 
Diiidcd iato screial sectHMS. 

First, then, I am conpletdj patim 
AH toDg:iies froM Adaai^s dowa to Latin, 
P<dish'd (as one may say) md umgmtm. 

My L e; bat, to avoid the hmgmm, 

1*11 aay I know of ev'ry daasic 
Eno«g;li to make the greatest ass sidL« 
I*m deeply read in Theophrastes, 
And that abstruse old rogue Emstns ; 
Know ev'ry torn of EpictetuSy 
Who to the gods doth elevate ns ; 
And Arrian and Suetonius, 
Secnndns eke, and Bonefonins : 
IVe counted aU, or very nigh 'em. 
The ffies DonitiaB kilTd^cr iTimi ; 
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Can tell exactly €mi. per tetU* 

Th' amount of Crassns' yearly rent;— 

Can calculatjB without mistake 

How many pofinds of human fit^ak, 

E'en to an ounce, aa l*m a sinner. 

Old Polyphemus ate for dinner;—-* 

How may years O^ges rjeign*d» 

And quantity of wine contained 

In all the cask$ Acestep sent 

To serve the Troj^ regiment: 

I've mark'd throughout antiqui^ 

Each virtue from iniquity ; 

There's none who knows sq well, as I4(i, 

The hour Eneas met with Dido ; 

How often lon'io^s Jove got druDk^ 

And slily went to visit pui^ 

Down in the sweet Idalian vales ; 

How oft Briarius par'd his nmls. 

And Argus wash'd his hundred peepeiii,--* 

How long have slept the seven sleepers 1 

But, Lord ! at Hehrew I*m your maOft 

Froni Bas-sheha e'en unto Dan ; 

I'm up to the original text, 

80 long hy commeut^^iirs Te^'d ; 
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With the toagh Rahbics I can gmppiPy 

And know die Toy sort of mpple 

That Adam munched, (a locklesB ratioDy) 

Which brought vpoii ns all daranatioB ! 

I*TO learnt the form of Noak*8 aifc. 

That co-deliiTian wooden paric. 

Which held aU kinds of beasts and biidi; 

(Lord ! how it most hare ^ * * !) 

How beasts walk'd in o* tiidr &um Mce^rd^ 

Becanse ammanded by the Lord ! 

How birds were cai^t by worms and snaik 

On shaking salt npon thor tails ; — 

I know as dear as Hiccins ]>octiiB 

How Sampson canght so many foxes; 

How he contriy'd to make them friends. 

And then to fire their latter ends,— « 

(^was done by means of an oration, 

AddressM unto the saToory nation ;)-^ 

I also know king David's doings. 

His plots, and pranks, and wicked wooings ; 

How ill he play'd his regal part. 

Though one made ** after God's own heart !** 

Bnt my crack-point*s the mathematics,-^ 

I'm full chiU'deep in hydrostatics;—* 
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The devil caii*t match me as logiciaiiy 

Rhetorician or metephyaician;— 

I've added moch^to geometry 

And spherical trigonometrj ; , 

V\e traveird o'er tl^e Zodi^ 

Upon a telescopic hack ; 

In ev'ry sign assuredly 

IVe made a new discovery :-— 

A star of magnitude, most full, 

I tiet *tw]xt th' horns of the Bull ; 

In LeOy finding nothing urging, 

I paus'd, then passM into the Vtrgtn^ :— 

But very shortly came out thence. 

And into PUce$ made a bounce ; 

Pfow, 'mongst those fishes of the sky, 

^one was so odd a fish a$ I! 

In short, great Sire, I this wiD say. 
Of which ril any wager lay. 
That ev^ry point of human knowledge 
I know as well's I do this College; 
Where I hare stuck like bird-lime^ Sir, 
From fireshman up to Chaneellor. 
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■ 

For all my merits no k-eward 
I luik but one ; and 'twould be bard 
To be refus'd. — Ob, Sir, delight me ;— 
I pray your M— — y to knight me; 
That all may bail me in my garret 
Vice-Chanc'llor Sir Joannes B< 



The learned speaker, bowing low. 

Thus ended his oration ; 
While ev'ry eye was fix*d upon 

This wonder of creation* 

Oby had there been a sword within 
The reach of our good K — o, — 

A dagger, or a carving knife^ 
Or any pointed thing,—- 

So much he pleased the R— — 1 ear. 

That, sure as I'm a sinner. 
He would have been (delightful thought t) 

A knight before his dimmer. 
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But as BO knigkiimg' mpltoienf . 

Was in the M pi'- m "i * n B^.ii reach^ 
Jacky must waitiBiitil hemakigg: 

Another R 1 speech* 

Wig^'d fellows now surround the Kt^g,; 

In decency's defiance.; 
All anxious for the task to shew. 

The literary lions. 

A hundred fingeis point at onc^ 

To guide the Rr-r-^ 1 eye 
Thra* all the. nooks, and holes, aud ^CQmeim% 

Of antiquity. . ... 

One shewed a broken spur— another, 

Shewed a rusty nail; . 
This shewM a curious college r^i. 

And that a/0j;*« to*//. 

And, 'twixt the showing and^.the^pie^cbiffgj 

It would have bi^en as well, 
If» just by way of change, the E^---*a 

Had heard the dinner ^l* 

G 
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However, this was wisely stsid 

For fall tuo hovrs or more; 
Until they had exhausted all 

Their literary store. 

And then, of course, they went to dine, '^ 

Oh, such a sahle set 
At festive hoard with jolly M— — h 

Never, never met. 

Slow movM the glass, hat slower mov'd 

The fennifd conversation ; 
All wish'd to shew their guest the weight 

Of College education. 

And so they did, the K-^o declares, 
(Who's not without discerning,) 

For never did he get before 
So great a dose of learning. 

And, lest it should affect his brain^ 

As too much learning may, 
He got up soberly at ntne. 

And tnie/y went away« 



71 



Dear Bob, yon see of what I know 

I've told yon ey*iy thing ; 
Now what d*ye think of how these /e//otr« 

Entertained the K— g ? 

I swear if he had dinM with ns 
Po&r teholars,^ weM have given 

Less leaming*-but, by George, he wonld'nt 
Have gone before eleven* 

Well, Bob, I must lay down my pen^ 

The whiskey's in my noddle; 
&ks fare yon well, my worthy— -hiccup ! 

Off to bed rU toddle. 

Daniel Do&ichos^ T. C. D. 



* The Kbolan ef tke boose were net permitted to dine 
with the/«U^flM of Trinity College on tlie day his M- j t 

liQDorcd the anifersity with his presence. 
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IXtTER *XIL 



FROM PBELIM O^CONHSB, [THE TOITKCiBB,) SSQ.^ 

IK DUBLIH, TO HIS FRIEND ARTHUR 

O^HARAy ESQ. IH .I.OHJK>K« 

From this mach-iiijiirM and degraded land^ 
Where shame has now impressed her deepest biaiid ; 
Whence patriot souls and patriot zeal have fled, 
ITor left one feeling heart nor thinking head ; — 



* Thb gentleman has already made a conspicnooa figure 
la Hm iKinoin of the Fodge Family in Paris, as detailed by 
Iheir lifely poetical blograpiier. That he shoold not have 
kag reaaUned doBMrtkated with penoai whose |)rin^iple^ 
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Where crouching^ sycophaats and fawning^ toBgnea 
Hail the vile authors of our matchless wrongs, 
"With all'th* apostate warmth, by heay'n designed 
To raise the scoff and wonder of mankind ! 
1 fain, in these few lines, in anguish penned, 
Would my sad thoughts unbosom to my friend,— 
To one whose honor still is free from stains. 
Whose Irish blood flows pure through all his yeins ; 
Free from the taint that now pollutes our race. 
And makes that name once glorious a disgrace ! 

Oh ! say, my friend, where shall 1 seek to hidi^ 
This downfall of my patriot hopes and pride ! 
With many a burning blush, and many a tear,^ 
That native land to me so fondly dear. 
Amidst the map of nations, I must see 
Self-doom'd to abject lowest infamy ! 
While on its records is condemned to dwell 
A blot of shame, foul and indelible ! 

and habits were so little congenial with his own, cannot ez« 
cite much sorprise. It has, however, been whispered, that 
the immediate cause of his removal was the sosceptibility 
and obvioui^partlality of Miss Biddy Fudge, who found in the 
young Irishnian attractieng that more than compensated, ia 
her eye, the numerous aim and erron of his political creed. 

a? 
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Oh, ERfv ! ottee the guDant and the bm?tt-«i 
What hope remaiiia thy blasted fame to Bam I 
Where now ia fled thy children*g vaimted wovthj^ 
And haughty station 'mid the sons of earth ! 
Must I, whose proudest boiist had been fall long^ 
From thee to claim my birth, to tone my 8ongf,«-p^ 
Who, 'mid each varied scene of care and griefs 
In loye for thee have sought a sure rdief ; 
Who, in thy tales of blood, hi^ve inly moan'd 
O'er inj'ries unprovok'd and nnaton'd ; 
And, as the throb of indignation rose. 
Have wept in tears of ^ thy countless woes ;— « 
Must I now shrink from thiit o'«^helming shamej^ 
Defiling thy once pure unsullied name ? 
Must 1 in lonely sorrow strive to shun 
The now disgraceful birthright of thy son ? 
What evil genius still thy fate pursues ! 
What demon in thy sons could thus infuse 
The wish to lose, each other good bereft. 
Fair fame, thy sole remaining treasure left. 
And thus to bind disgrace around their brows ? 
For empty promises, for faithless vows, 
*' False as a dicer's oaCh,'^ apid vain » air. 
Each better hope and feeKog to fon»wear ; 
To' lull to rest each sense of insult past,— 
To still leave vengeance ber unbroken fast ; 
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Alid> witfi a dastard bonage, croaching low. 
To lick each tyrant hand that dealt the blow ! 
WorMp thie heart whose /ofM/ieM friendship ga?e^ 
Thy S*»****K to misery and the grave !• 
Who with neglect and insult could reward 
The brilliant talents of thy matchless bardj 
Whose glowingf strain to time's remotest day 
Shall consecrate thy music and thy lay ! 
Yes ! thou could*st hail the man, who, unallied 
To those great names, thy glory and thy pride. 
Has, with a fost'iing care and kindness, nuisM 
The vilest of thy ofl^pring and the worst !-- 
The odious renegade, who basely sold 
His country's freedom a^d h^r hopes for gold!--^ 
The tort'rer of his mnrder'd countiymen ! 

Now foremost figure ii^ the R 1 train ! 

Could cheer the wretch who, in each varying scene. 

To Erin's following fiend has ever been l-^ 

When thirst of vengeance should have fill'd each 

breast. 
To think of those deep iaj'ries unredressed,— 

* On th{t mlyect we heg to refer the reader to (he adml* 
rable BtaoiEitt oil the death of S******jfy annexed to the 
Fudge Family^ 
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When cones '* loud and deep,'* from thousand 

topgaes, 
Shovld fall upon the author of their wrongs— 
With welcome shoots they haaPd their source of erilji 
As Indian sayages adore the devil ! 

When Priam in Achilles* presence knelt. 
The pang his aged hreast most keenly felt 
Was, as he kiss'd the iron hand, imbroed 
All freshly in his hapless oflbpring'e blood ; 
Not aU his peril coold his lips restrain 
Of this last deepest hoiror to complain. 
Bot Erin's sons can revel in the deed 
Which made the aged monarch inly bleed ; 
And, with a joyons welcome, greet the day. 
That to her shores conveys a — — ! 

There was a time when Irish breasts beat high 
With all the sool of bve and gallantry ; 
When they, as woman's special champions, felt. 
Would 'venge her wrongs, and o'er her sufferings^ 

melt: 
That feeling too has passM ! — Our days have seeu 

Those sorrows of a deeply-injur'd Q , 

Which drew the tear from ev'ry English eye,, 
In Irish bosoms wake no sympathy ! 
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Hafe tMn fbem wrcfathe llie joyoiiB festiye ii(reaili. 

In bitter modi'iy io*er her hapless death ! 

And, while the wattes bore her nnbnried corpse^ 

Revel and banqoet, void of all remorse ; 

To public specCacles nntonch'd repair. 

Nor eten vrte*s exterior deign to wear ! 

Go;, then, unworthy natives of an isle, 
Whidi, though nnblest by freedom's genial smile,- 
Thonghbow*d beneath oppression's iron rod. 
Had still been maik*d for honor's proud abode ; 
Confessed by e*en her most ^determined foes. 
Great in her suflf^rings-^^lorions in her woes !•— 
Go sacrifice your hopes of brighter days. 
Your manly spirit and your well-earn'd praise^- 
What in your self-debasement now remains ? 
Scorned and despis- d, to hog your willing chains ; 
With fc^ly blind and credulous, to hear 
Those juggling fiends of pow*r, who to the ear 
Win keep the hollow promises they make, 
Bnt to ^e baffled hope too surely break 1 
To wake from the intoxicating dream. 
And find how futile each projected scheme; 
To see your pride unpitied fade away. 
To public scorn and conscious shame it prey: 



78 



While the few worthies of your bkmish'd race, 
Who stand aloof from all your foul disgrace. 
Henceforth with iDdignation shall disdaim 
All kindred with your now degraded name ! 
In solitude shall shed the bitter tear. 
Their once-loy*d country's tale of shame to bear;. 
Shall her lost state with fruitless grief deplore. 
Fallen, like Lucifer, io rise no morel 



t 
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LETTER XIIL 



FROM LADT , IN LONDON, TO THB 
COUNTESS OF — — , IN DUBLIN. 

Teh tbonsand thanks for your veiy kind letter. 
Which to my mind is as good, if not better 
Than any account '^ Lady Morgan*' has given. 
Or any cross blue-stocking hag under heaven. 
Yotti sweetly romantic description is not 
In the slightest, believe me, inferior to ** Scott;" 
And if my stingy lord would afford me the cash, 
I've a heart that could join in your Dublin dash ; — 
Bfit, hang it, he'd rather go moping to " Boodle's," 
And squander at whist with a set of old noodles; 
Or drink with the odious old *' Whigs" down at 

*' White V 
And leave me to long for his deatli for whole nights. 
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It pleatr^d me, howeyer, beyond all conception 
1*0 read your account of the roaring reception 
His M ■ ' Y met with, which makes me adore 
Ev'ry thing that belongs to the Paddy's green shore. 
I know their good-natur'd extravagant feelings 
And from you, dear Countess, there's no use con- 
cealing^— 
Hie first man that stole your friend's guiltless 

heart 
Came from Ireland too, and I think from the part 
Where the C — nn — gh — ^s live; for he t61d me a 

deal 
Of her Ladyship's tricks^ but thereby hangs atalej 

Which in some other letter on some fulor^dajr * 

ril tell yon when we've nothing better td sKy^ 

The only thing talk'd of to keep off the vapoure 
Is the death of the Q v, which you see by the 

papers 
Kept town just alive for twelve hours or so. 
While her friends the low people fought hard for 

their show. 
And is it not now, my dear Countess, a bore. 
That our dashing young friend of the Guards, Mjr« 

G E. 
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IShoidd be qu€8tionM so close on the cause of that 

riot. 
For taking the test mean» to make the folks juiet 1 
Notwithstondin^y I think Hwas an ilUmanag'd job. 
To send suck a delicate man in a mob, 
Whefe brick-bats and stones flew aronnd thick as 

hail. 
Enough in all conscience to make faim look pale. 
And then becaoste one or two men lost their lives. 
The insolent knaves prate of children and wives^ 
And feelings, affections, and such sort of stuff. 
That if said of a Countess would sound well enough. 
But on those refin'd topics to make such a rout, 
'Whidi, of course, common people know nothing" 

about !*— 

Lord B T can't sleep, and Old Hob's in a 

fuiy. 
To think a vile inquest — a mere petty jury. 
Should take up whole weeks to examine a case 
As plain as the nose on the Coroner's face ! 
Thus it stands :— if the men of the guards, in a 

fright. 
Took to shooting mechanics—no doubt they were 

right: 

H 
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For who with & pistol or sword in bis hand. 

To be groan'dy hiss'd, and hooted, can quietly 

stand ? 
Besides, when we speak of a soldier of merit, 
Tbere*s much to forgive on the score of high spirit. 
HBLving settled that point,— yon have heard I dare 

say 
How the people determin'd to have their own way ; 
And defeated the guards with Sir BoBADiL Baker^ 
And a horde of his men, and a fat undertaker;-— 
And still, notwithstanding Lord L a ■ ■l*s 

pains 
To send the procession through bye-roads and lanes. 
The mob gained their point, and. Oh! what a pity! 
They bore otf in triumph the hearse through the city ! 
Now if 1 were the K — g, just observe what Fd do : 
I'd bebf'ad all the heads of this radical crew ; 
As for W N, and Hob<^-->e, and B "B, and 

H E, 

I'd hang up at Tyburn ; — ^how dare they presume ! 
One would think that the impudent fdlows ware 

craz*d. 
To prevent a^K— -g burying his w— e as be pleas^ t 
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LETTER XV. 

FROM AN IRISHMAN TO THE IRISH PEOPLE. 

(Sent from London under cover to the Freeman's 

Journal,) 

O Gives I Gives ! 

Mt thongfadesa reckless coantrymen, attend 
A moment to a brother and a friend. 
Who loves the blossoms of his native stem^ 
Bat hates the weeds that twine along with them* 

The fever of your brains at length is gone— - 
The maddening hour— and you are now alone.; 
Your cities, harbours, fields, and valleys, lie 
Once more in sleep, deep, sad, and silently. 
When shall they wake again ? Alas ! the throng 
That reePd in brightest pageantry along ; 
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The rapid wheels, with steeds trappM out in gold. 
That o'er your mouldMng streets a moment rolPd ; 
The plumesy tbe coronets, the stars, whose rays 
Brought flashing back hright thoughts of other days ; 
Rank, riches, splendor, and their busy train. 
All passM away, and Erin sleeps again ! 
Gone like the light which blind men, dreaming, see, 
Leanng more dark, more sad reality ! 

And have you, in that transient maddening ray, 
Hugg'd your destroyer — knelt to ■■ ! 

The of the North, whose baneful scent 

Has tracked your kindred o'er the wastes they went ; 
The hapless huuted yictims fiercely tore„ 
GrinnM o*er his prey,, and fattened on their gore I 
Can you forget the lash^ the fire, the steely 
Can hearts of feeling e'er forget to feel i 
Have golden hours returned to bless your shore ? 
Are widows' sighs and orphans' tears no more? 
Are lakes of patriot blood so light that they 
Can vanish in the sunshine of a day ? 

I^cks are not white upon those temples yet^ 
So oft with reel^iAg drops of anguish yiet.i— 
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Scan are not clo8*d the bloody lash hath giyen— 
Those hearts still beat whose fibres have been riven; 
The eyes can see that saw their homes in flames-— 
Ears hear that heard the scorching infants* screams ; 
The tongues that o'er these horrors have bewaiPd 
Still speak — ^have they the dam-ned doer haird? 
Yes^ yes ! the sounds awake the martyr'd dead, — 
Freedom is dumb> and shrieks Fitzgerald's 

shade! 
O fallen patriots I was't for this ye fell ? 
Are tyrant's eulogies your funeral knell ? 
Are these the mien ye lov'd — for whom ye fir'd 
The torch of freedom ? — ^has it thus expir'd ? 
Are these the men upon whose manhood ye 
Fix'd all your hopes — ^your country^s destiny ? 
Spirit of Emmet ! now I feel thou'rt flown^ 
And left none like thee — light for ever gone ! 
Bright meteor ! bless'd star of Liberty ! 
That rose on Erin, blaz'd, and— pass'd away { 



n 2 
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LETTER XVf. 



f ROM THE M 8 OF L — ^n—— Y TO^ 

THE E OF I^ ' »i h. 

4fT LoRDty a more than ordinary dread 
Seiz'd me when your despatches 1 had read ;( 
I found, howeyer, upon doe reflection, 
My confidence restored in fuU perfection ; 
And none, you know, enjoys a greater shar^ 
Of faith and resolution in despair. 
How strong soe'er the Radicals may he^ 
Or loud in their contempt of you and me^ 
Not to regard their wishes with a M€fr, 
Would certainly in us he proof of femrt 
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An awkward feeling we should never shew^ 
At least to such a despicable foe. 
ThePeople — where the devil did they gain 
The notion of their privilege to reign ? 
The People — none but Radicals and fools 
Would think of yielding to their senseless rules ; 
And this same People it should be our plan 
To keep as much subjected as we can ! 
This is my notion of true government^ 
To which I think you'll readily assent^ 

Your own inflexibility is known 
As matchless^ and no less so is ipy own ; 
And how that lukewarm B-^ — r could disgrace 
Himself — ^his friends — ^his patrons — and his place. 
By yielding to a miserable race 
Of noisy Radicals is quite astonidiing ; 
Indeed he merits our severe admonishing : 
For, if our consequence is set at nought 
By men who never reason as they ought. 
By men, by blackguards I should rather say^^ 
'lis vain alike to legislate and pray. 
We shortly shall have nothing that is mental^ 
And not a Bishop will h^/undamentaf. 



88 

We^ therefore^ on the meeting of the 
]tf ii8]t shew a prompt and positive expression « 

Of our dislike to measures such as B r's. 

And blame, of course, the R 1 undertakers ; 

For otherwise, these Radicals will grin. 

And triumph in our weakness, and their sin : 

Men without weapons rushing on a mob 

May think it rather a precarious job. 

But when the implements for prompt submission 

Are in their hands, how diff*rent their condition ! 

And B R, since his friends the means possess^ 

To send each scoundrel to his lasting rest. 

Should certainly have us'd them like a hero. 

Which was the practice in the time of Nero. 

Had he but done his duty as he ought, 

forbearance would have been an after'thought^ 

And not have taken precedence of that 

Which should have laid his adversaries flat : 

He ought, for instance, to have woik'd away. 

The moment they objected to obey ; 

First taking care to treat them with*the Act,— ^ 

AH then would have been legal and exact: 

He then would quickly have destroyed their capers^ 

And all the chucklings of their ^* low-liv'd" Papers I 
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If he imffgin'd that his noisy foes 

Would fbO the soldiers, and defy their blows. 

He should have brought from Woolwich, d*ye see, 

A dozen pieces of artillery :— 

But to submit to Radicals — to be 

The jest of Wooler, and such things as he— 

Is ahocking, is preposterous, is alarming, 

Asd shows the great necessity for arming. 

Or rather not diminishing the might 

Which yet must firmly guarantee our right. 

And now, my friend, let me recount the pleasure 
Which we experience here beyond all measure. 
Nothing on earth can equdi the delight 
With which the people, momiog, noon, and night, 
Receiyeus and our friend, M' illustrious Man, 
Whose air and affability they scan 

With such emotions as bespeak their I .y. 

And shew them friends to order and to R y. 

When first I meditated this excursion, 
I looked for pleasure, kindness, and diversion^ 
But hope, however sanguine, could not dream 
Of half the friendship, transport, and esteem. 
With which all classes welcome and receive us ^— ^ 
III fact, I fear you scarcely will believe ub 
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When we enumerate (though M**re may p^z it) 

The scenes connected with our R 1 vicif . 

As to myself, I walk the streets with ease. 
And those who hated once appear to please 
Themselves with notions that I yet shall be 
Their guardian angel through ifuturity. 
I hear no more of Nine^taiU and of gags^ 
From boors enveloped in their worthless rags : 
No more Triangle falls upon mine ear. 
And D— with complacency I hear. 
Because its former meaning has been undone. 
And now is blended with illustrious L ■■ % 

When I return there will be much to do 

'Twixt Van and Sid, L E— K, me, and you. 

I mean to have friend C ■ "B pen a manual 
For Irishmen, and make this visit annual; 
For I perceive 'tis useful to our cause. 
And strengthens both our places and the laws. 
But for the present I must take my leave. 
Having some weighty matters to achieve 

For C M, whose lady often touches 

Upon the pride and glory of a D ■ ; 
Which honor 1 have promised to obtain. 
For reasons I shall cheerfully explain. 
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LETTER XVII. 



FROM THK KARCHI0NES8 OF 



TO HER PARTICULAR FRIEND^ LADT — . 



More pleasant than ever my time flies awaj. 
For nothings bat harmony graces the day. 
And nothing but love and the warmest delight 
Enflame my soft soul with my darling at night« 

When awake HE transports me with stories divine^ 

Suited only to ears such as H d's and mine; 

Talks of Ovid and Suckling, as much as of yore. 
But the devil a word does he say about M' 
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He vows he adores what is plump, sleek and tall^ 
And can't bear your *^ short dumpy women'^at alU 
That the greater display they can make in the chest 
The better his head can be pillowM to rest. 

He*8 as fond as a boy in his very first love. 
And he finds me as easy as any old glove ; 
He does what he pleases^ and time has long shews 
That his fashions and fancies are truly his own* 

As for her, the poor woman^ who teazM him 80 long 
Ben sang her funereal rites in a song ; 

In a song to the tune (good enough for a -«— ) 

Of *' a Sprig of Shelelah, and Shamrock so green;' 

Which we choruss'd of course, being glad she was ofl 

No more at our innocent pastimes to scoff; 

And, as Heaven we mean for ourselves, ypu mus 

know. 
We wishM her safe down to the regions hetow I 



*Tis needful at seasons with us, as with others. 
To weep at the deaths of our fathers and mothets^ 
But grief is with us nothing more than a farce^ 
For to mourn in sincerity proves one an ass. 
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So we never once g^ve the old Lady a thought. 
But sported and giggled, and toy'd as we ought; 
And as for Mt Master, he madden'd with blitB» 
And gave me for once — a Legitimate Kiss! 



And faith ever aince he has been quite a ' » 
Seizing ev'ry enjoyment his Circe could bring. 
Always merry and funny, uproarious, and frisky. 
And mugging himself with our care<>killing whiskey* 

No gentleman ever was more at his ease. 

Or had more advisers to seiTe him and please. 

And Paddy, altho' a mostxomical elf, 

Is in just as high spirits as G y himself. 



Twas a sensible scheme of my Lord C ■ , 

To cause this Hibernian pomp and display. 
For it makes all the Radicals slink to their holes^ 
And gives us besides seven miilions ofsotUs! 

If these will not strengthen and make us secure, 
I know not what force will our greatness ensure. 
But while Paddy remains what he is just at present. 
Our lives will be truly ambrosia] and pleasant. 
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In my next I shall tell you — all this entn itot»— 
What the Marquis intends rery shortly to do. 
For yon know e'en bis foes are compelFd to confess 
He's a master of arts in the school of finesse. 

You know Tery well I've an eye to a C— — ,♦ 
A little more splendid, of course, than my own^ 
And of this I have given a hint rather strong. 
In the hope of attaining the honor ere long ! 

So at present adieu — ^make my love to all friends^ 
And tell them this visit has answer'd its ends; 
That C means ev'iy year to repeat it. 

If Yak and his budget can manage to meet it ! 

♦ A D ' ■ 1 coronet. 
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LETTER XVUI. 



FROM — — • 0*C— — LL, ESQ. TO SIR F- 

B TT, BART. 

Dublin. 
1)ear Frank, 

While you*re trying^, all ways that yoa can^ 
To forward in London the Catholic plan. 
To rail at posts, pensions, place hnnters, and pelf. 
And to serve the great cause by Jir9t serving your'* 

•elf, 
BtAug hriefkas at present, though seldom I'm briefs 
I take np the pen to unbosom my grief. 

0*C LL 1 0*0 LL ! too well was that Q 

Prefixed to thy name, for it signifies woi» 
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Woe, woe to the land of O'C lLj when he 

Shall wear a foolscap, and look silly like me. 
Bad luck to the cap, and the hisVry about it ! 
I wish I had tried to have got on without it. 
But in case you know nothing of this my strange 

story, 
ril tell you the whole of the tale, con amore; 
And then you may cry, while this fooPs cap I tear it. 
If it fits like great G— 's, pray, why don't you 

wear it? 
The reason is plain, 'tis (risum teneath!) 
I'm laugh'd at hy all the dear land of potatoes. 



When lately we thought the Millenium was come. 
And all our great patriots must henceforth be dumb, 
O'ercome by rewards for our eloquent speeches. 
And Paddies should haye both potatoes and breeches. 
When Ireland all rapg with a loyal uproar. 
Without knowing what it was thus shouting for. 
Except that the King and his friend L - y. 

Had come for awhile, to kill time and be merry ; 
I joined in the shqiit], and forgot, like the rest. 
All the wrongs of poor E^iv, thepie fittesit aqd best 
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For an Irishman's tongue —all the chains and priYa-< 

tions 
That weigh down and fetter this most wrong'd of 

nations* 
Yes^ yes, I forgot too, I swear by the Lord, . 
In the shame of my soul, e'en the Catholie Board, 
And right loyally mix'd my applauses most hearty 
With the sycophant cry of the vile Orange party. 
But this was not all : — ^I must leave on my soul 
Not a stain of the guilt — ^let me tell you the whole. 

When honors and favors seem scattered around. 
You may catch them almost ere they fall to the 

ground; 
When a tit bit of blarney seems all that's required. 
To attain whatever object your bosom has fir'd ; 
Ah ! who would not think of himself, and practise 
A part of those arts which some people despise ? 
No poet am I, though in Jtction I deal. 
So 1 could not my wants in a stanza reveal ; 
But as I've long dealt in the flowtry line. 
Of shamrock I dress'd up a wreath, to entwine 
The illustrious brows of the king of your isle, 
M'ho deign*d at our banquet to eat, drink, and smile^ 

I 2 
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I dw^t on his Tirtues^ and shouted long life 

To R — G , though I thought on tmr cause) 

and his ,* 

And fondly imagined, in spite of the past, 
I should certainly come into favour at last ; 
That some crumbs I should share from the liberal 

feast. 
And a baronetcy be my portion at least. 
Alas! the vain dream of ambition is fled. 
Not an honor adorns your poor Orator's head. 
But this cap, which some folks, in this land of mis- 
rule. 
Have wickedly chri^tenM the sign of the fool. 
Yes ! think not this fur, which envelops my crown. 
Is a badge of distinction, or mark of renown. 
It ne'er had the honour of covering the pate 
Of the preisent most virtuous head of the state, 
Tho' that cranium from which we inherit all bliss 
Was once shrouded in just such a cat's skin as this* 

• At the time of the rejoicing in Pablio for the failure of 
the execrable Bill of Pains and Penalties, no house could com* 

pare in brilliancy of appearance with Mr. 0*C IPs in 

M — n Square. It displayed one blaze of light from top to 
bottom I the very fan lights were magnificentljr illuroinMed. 
*f Heu qn^m mutatui ub illo H§etore /*' 
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Gould I bear that no favor from Royalty's hand, 
"No mark of approval to shew to our land. 

On loyal 0*C ll^s bright brows should be seen. 

For his speeches so long, and his wreath evergreen ? 
It came into my head, as I pondered my case. 
This poor caput martuum to hide from disgrace. 
In a cat's skin, like that which enshrouded the skull 
Of the great representative of Johnny Bull ; 
And then vow and protest, that the K — , for a trap. 
By advice of the Marquis, threw at me his cap, 
HVhich I wear as a trophy of special endeavour 
To become, by God*s blessing, a caVapaw for ever. 
But the truth will come out; and (most cruel mishap] 
The devils have found where I purchased the cap. 
And wherever I go is the laugh and the grin, 
Tho* ** they cannot have more of the cat than hiii 
skin !" 



PACKET OF POEMS. 



The following Poems, Songs, Sec. were found 
sealed in one packet, addressed to the Editor of the 
Morning Post, and signed ** Caleb Cowhage, T.C.D." 
But, as they are not at all written in a spirit altoge- 
ther kindred with that journal, the Editor takes it 
for granted, that, had they heen forwarded to their 
orig^al destination, they would, in all probability^! 
hare been lost to posterity. 
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PACKET OP POEMS. 



THE CHRISTENING OF DUNLSARY. 

I. 

Hail, Monarch of the Isles ! 

To thee I siog. 

Great KiDg 
Of bows, and graces, wbiskera» wigs, and smiles ! 

IL 
*ll8 not of fights by field or flood. 
Of soldiers* swords and people's blood ;—« 
No^ no U^mj harp shall strike a mood 
Right loud and meny. 
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Come, giggling girls and bop, be listening,-— 
^Tis what yon like — a jolly christening,— 
The christening of that spot of new renown. 
The ranting, roaring, jingle-going, town— - 
Danleary ! 

III. 

Bright was the mom— — 
The hill of Howth 
Shakes off her sloth. 
And her sides she laves 
In the foamy waves. 
Which singing mermaids gather on ;— 
While Dalky, Lambey's-hill, and Ireland's eye. 
Smile with delight upon the light-blue sky. 
And iaugh at the royal squadron ! 

IV. 

Now town on town 
Comes pou ring down. 

Pell-mell from far and nigh ; 
Bulmddery, Glasmanogne, Kilgobbin, 
Knockmaelonagfaty : 
Dunshoughlii^, Cloghran, Knockshedan, 
Balbriggaoi Skerries, Lusk, Fortran ; 
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Drumcondra, BallyboBgh, Trackill^ 
Green Tinahincbi and Tallagh-hiU,*— 
Old CoDlnoh, 
And St. Doolnch* 
See on a hackney jannting cat 
Come Ballybags, and Mullingar, 

And sweet Knockrogbery ;— ' 
Killcock beside A thy shoves on> 
Clonkelty, Yooghall, note AthlonCi 
Trot arm-in-arm with Ballymnn, 
Dongarvon, and Tralee. 
Ballinasloe, 
And Killaloe, 
And Kinahague, 
And Dragmaleagne, 
Gallop in ^haiseM all to see a King 
Become a priest^ and make a ohristening. 



V. 



Bright is the mom !— Sweet whiskey dews 
Spirits through ev'ry soul infuse* 
Green Erin's glorious age is come—' 
Punch cold and warm, new milk and rum, 



^ 
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Wash the white dust from e?*ry lip^ 
And set forth many a quizzing quip 

On jingle, car, and noddy.* 
The drop of joy's in all their eyes^ 
And^ 'stead of crape, white ribband-ties 

Are ti^d on e?*ry body. 
And now concentrate all the moving crowds. 
Mounting the mountains even to the clouds. 

VI. 
Bright is the mom> and the colors flare 
From the ships and the hills in the sun's bright glare. 
And the fleet rides staunch and steady. 
The bastle's begun. 
And they race and they run ; 
And the whisper floats 
Through the crowds in the boats. 
That theKing's half shaved already. 
** Prepare ! prepare !" 
Oh, the silence is there. 
But the whisper again is about ; 

And the word was caught "• 

From the royal yatcht. 
That the King is shaved aUwit 

• AUndofchaiMb 
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VIL 

Bustle, bustle !— keep your ph 
Soon shall end the toilet's graces ; 
Short's the time that stays are laciog. 
Shorter still are breeches bracing;-— 
Whiskers are not long in fixing. 
Drams don't take up time in mixing ; 
Wigs are soon pnt on —to wit, 
When the wigs are made to fit. 
Bostle, bustle l-r-soon we'll see 
All the bronze of Majesty ! 

nil. 

He comes ! he comes ! he comes f-^-it is I U is !-— 
Behold the curl, the wig, and now the phia-^ 
The cape, the cravat, and the bending neck— 
Shont, sbont ! ye Paddies !— he is on the deck I 

And they shouted full long, and ^ey shouted ful 
loud. 

And they toss'd up their hats to the sky ; 
While the dij^ified Monarch repeatedly bow'd, 
In sympathy waving his cap to the crowd. 

And crying Tefis echoing ay. 
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X. 

And who is that sea^Djnnph^ so fat and so fair. 
That is standing the M- ■ h heside ? 

•Tis the hright Lady C -oh-- — m !-*thrice hap- 
py pair! 

How they undulate up and down up and down there. 
Like a pair of fine porpmses finning the tide ! 

XL 

Crowd around, ye Pats, and see 

Virtue bright and Majesty ; 

Crowd around, ye Pats, and sing, 

"Bravo! bravo! bravo! King!*' 

Crowd, blest Erin's modest dames, 
~ Hail the happy C—- — gb— — MS ! 

Wives and daughters of the isle, 
'where connubial virtues spring, ' 

Give them your approving smile. 
Approach, and kneel,* and kiss the K— g. • 

Honor the lady fat and fair. 

And glad the gloripus widower! 

■ ■ i 

* Oae of the liibh ladles nished through the crowd at the 
puhlic broakfhst in DBblio, loised theK — g*! haod, and, 
ialHsg on her koeei, kjiKd it i! I 
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Let John Bull for his Q n sad dirges ring, 

Pon't mind him, Pat, bilt litiigh and please your 

XIL 

Hark i hark! the signal gau 

Proclaims all ready; 
The trumpets sound anon. 
And the trudging roadsters run<— 

Gallop each neighing hack and braying Neddy. 

xm. 

See where Dunleary lieSf • 

Befoit all wondering eyes. 
Smiling upon its mother's lap in conscious joy-** 

Wai ting the blest baptismal rites. 

O happy hour !— O sight of sights 1 
Never before behdd by man or boy ! 

XIV. 

And who is the sponsor to stand for the child ? 
^< Tis me,** says Killiket's green hill ; 
^< And the Black Rock there 
Is the lady /air, 

K 2 
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Widi hn ua-nck tnmm in the wind lo wild, 
' Tp be fod-mother, if she will." 
And the will, and she will,^ 

KiLLINET hill. 

For the gracioas K— e dotfa widi her ; 

Yet lbe/«(r Black Rock' 

Shell receive a shock 
B; this chnst'ning, which shall dish her. 

XV. 

Mark ! hark 1 again— «gain the guq 

Calls loadl; to begin ; 
Again the gaping gazen ran— 
Again the din. 
The M— — H comes— .(he name is giv'n — 
" Kino's Towk! KiirG'sTowir!" riogttohearV 
And now the strong baptismal fonnt 
Of whiskey, splashea the infiuit's front. 
And, atreaming rapid to the sea, 
Washea " Dumleabt" qnite away. . 

* Tbe Black-Rock kat hereuTore bees At Soolajr mort 

for ihe citizcH of Dnblin ;— tiacci howerer, bii M, j 

honored Danleai? lo bighly, Ibe latter place Sai (mcobb 
I Ibc (kroarlte. 
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XVI. 

fire, ghioke, and diuDdei', rages round. 

And the trumpets loudly sing; 
While the WicUow mountains d^nee lo the 

sbundy 
For the happy, happy K — g. 
His r«-*— 1 head« with conscioiis pleasure. 
Keeps time to the ranting rosiring meosiire ! 
While the lady gay who sat heside. 
Like a fKt Jloghoolough western bride. 
Patted his cheek with her relvet hand. 

And loudly cried. 

As the people ey'd, 
^^ What a tervice, Lord^ you have done ihf 
landr 



XVII. 

" Shout, shout, and roar. 
From the sea to the shore !" 
'Tis done, and all is wild uproar. 
The Liffey flings her fish to the skies. 
To give them a gala meal of flies — 
And tlie cocks and hens take mngi 

K 2 
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And the Navan bogs nnaskM shoot out 
Huge kishes of turf to the hills about. 

To make at night 

The bonfires light. 
For the glorioiis Ciirist->ek-ikq ! ! I 
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Accompaoyiof a Glast Goblet irhich was sent ta the Lord 

Mayor of Dablio by the Datchess of Richmood, for the 

purpose of drinking the K — g's health. 

Go> little goblet, bright and clear. 
The gift of happy Dublin's Mayor; 
Oh letbim fill thee to the brim. 
And let him drink, and drink to him 
Who ever is, though ever gone. 
My dear ador'd Anacreoi^. 

Thou*rt not of gold-— no, that would be 
Like tampering Mrith Mayoralty ; 
And bribing, as it were, thy way 
To bask beneath the Royal ray : 
9ut thou'rt of glass, through which all eyes 
May see thy curious qualities; 
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And bear a clear leproach to one 
Who's^ left the giver here alone. 



like me, O little goblet, thou 
Art cut, and most.completelj too; 
And when thou'rt cracked, Oh, then thou'lt l)(flt 
A coit off ride'ioard thing like me t 
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THE KSENAV,* OR FAREWILL IRISH CRT ON 

THE DEPARTURE OF HIS M ■ Y 

FROM DU^BLIN. 

I. 

Farewell ! farewell! my best of K — g's ! 

O wira sthru ! O wira sthru ! 
That said ten thoasand handsome things, 

O wira sthra ; O wira sthru ! 
It*8 you can bow and smile upon 
Poor Pat, in spite of grumbling John,— 
O murther ! murther ! are you gone ! 
Ough wira sthru ! O wira sthru ! 

* The Irish cry of Keenan is a recapitulatioD ef all th« 
▼irtnet of the deceased or absent, each coinmeociag with 
•* Ifs yon that," &c. and Mding with «< Wira slhra,*' and 
o loaf howl, In which all join. 
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II. 
It's you that wore the handsome wig^ 

O wira sthru, &c« 
FrizzM naUly round your face so big, 

Owirasthm, &c. 
It*s jou that let yourself be seen. 
And hawk'd about through College-Green, 
Aemoch as Johnny hawk*d his Q— — ir. 

wira sthru, &c 

IIL 
It*s you — ^it's you that's not afraid, 

O wira sthru, &c. 
To wear the Shamrock green cockade, 

O wira sthru, &c. 
It*s long the green was on the shelf> 
"When ev'ry loyal Orange elf 
For wearing it would hang yourulf! 

O wira sthru, &c. 

IV. 

It*s you that made Lord S— — u— — H roast^ 

O wira sthru, &c. 
Ould Darlet for his dirty toast* 

O wira sthru, &c. 
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It's yon, in all your K— — -lt tastf. 
Brought out that ugly uosy baste. 
To entertain them at the feast, 
O wirasthru, &c. 

V. 
It's you that prais'd the whiskey rare, 

O wira sthru, &c. 
And that's because you lik'd it dear, 

O wira sthru, &c. 
It's you, with all your ladies, feign 
Would be the most gallantest swain,— 
And its you that danc'd a jig at Slane, 

O wira sthru, &c. 

VI. 
It's you that prais'd each street and square, 

O wira sthru, &c. 
It is a pity people don't live there, 

O wira sthru, &c. 
But Qallity* was there one day. 
Before the time of C ' ■ h. 
But, like you both, they're gone away ! 

wira sthru^ &c« 

* ^fQallity," a term used by the vulgar for great people. 

L 
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VII. 

You iawPd us this, and you towPd us that^ 

wira sthru, &c. 
How long^ youM be a friend to Pat, 

O wira slhru, &c. 
Andy ob ! you towi*d us not to fret. 
And said you*d make us happy yet— 
Remember that you d^t forget I 

O wira sthru, &c. 

aB 
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I9I8H MBLODT^ 
Sung iy <A« Bouiehold Bard at S « Ca$iU 



8MB is snug in the land where her fat lover sleeps, 

The M— Q---S no longer is spying ; 
For he knows yery well when his distance he keeps 

That his wife for a D— d — m is trying* 

She firolics and frisks to soft jiggery strains^ 
ET*ry note on her lover's pipe waking ; 

Bat little she thinks, while he*s taking sueh pains. 
How the back of his M y*8 breaking! 

Had she liv'd for his love, when warm youth, in its 
pride, 

Forg'd the chain that so sweetly entwin'd him; 
Old age might forgive, and youth would not deride*— 

Bnt his best days are now gone behind biv ! 



So make him a bed at S e Castle to-night. 

And comfort him under his sorrow; 
His grief won't last long for his wife— being ligh^ 

And yon may be a P ss to-morrow ! 

B 
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FROM THB ■■ TO THE DUTCBESS Of 

E D, 

My dear, my darling buxom lass. 
The good Lord Mayor receiv*d your glass; 
Which he fill*d up with worthy stingo^ 
And drank our health and jovr% by jingo ! 
It is a wond*rou8 pretty thing 
But not too good for Abt. K — e; 
A man who at a civic feast 
Resembles not so much the beast 
As Aldermen in London do« 
But tell me, love, and tell me true, 
Whether this gift doth feirly seem 
The token of your kind esteem 
For him or me ?— *for you know which ;— > 
Or say, you sly old coaxing witch 

I. 2 



Was it alone to make me think 

Of those sweet eyes of darkest hue^ 
That love might hover near the brink. 

And lead my soul to dream of you ? 
If so, ril knight, if you desire, 
A— H — M B — D — Y K — G, Esquire ; 
And though it gives my bosom pain, 

I'll do two things not very easy ; 
I*U leave your rival down at S — ne. 

And run away from E " -h— Y ! 



B 
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LINES ON THE EECEPTION 09 A CERTAIN 
MARQUIS IN IRELAND. 

" 'Twas not for him whose sool was cast 
In the bright moald of ages past ; 
Whose melancholy spirit fled 
With all the glories of the dead^*- 
'Twas not for him to swell the crowd 
Of slaviih heads that shrioking bowM 

Before the as he past, 

Like shrubs beneath the poison blast !" 

Hoon. 

Oh say not that my country stands, 

A inark of scorn to other lands,-— 

That one proud spirit could descend 

To welcome as a generous friend. 

Or take the hand that years before^ 

l/fay'd high the scourge, and smote her sore! 
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Oh say not that one Irish heart 
Could stoop to that ignoble part—* 
One patriot bosom join the throngp, 
JSzcept to Tiew with hatred strong 
The man who thus rewarded came, 
For treacherous deeds too black to namt» 
And now who tamely conld behold 
The land whose rights he basely seld! 

Bnt rathei say— from Slay'iy^s deii 
RashM forth a host of 0***gemeny — 
A corporate band of city knaves^ 
Fit only for the work of slaves ! 
Who, when their countiy's freedom lay 
Prostrate and chain'd by C»***»»***h, 
And all those noble eods were foiPd 
Whictffteroes hled^ov— -patriots toiPd, 
Then did those recreant slaves exult. 
Who now, with joyous wild tumult 
Welcomes the . , or«something worse,- 

Bom but to be his country's dirse ! 
And took his faithless word on trust, 
Y^ho would not if he could be just ! 



••>.! 



>^tf 



1£5 



NEW IRISH MELODY. 
Air — *' A Landlady in Francs." 

There's an Alderman here looking^ fooUsh and fat. 
With cheeks not much given to dimples ; 

With a mouth fall as wide as a large brewer's vat^ 
And a nose richly studded with pimples* 

He waddles along with abundance of grace^ 
Though sometimes cast down from deep think< 
ing; ^ 

And few could mistake from one look at his face 
That he*8 dreaming of eating and drinking ! 

He has wHtten a volume oik every dish-— 

'Tis a learned and eloquent treatise ; 
On turtle, andven*ton, and wild-fowl, and fish. 

Which he gave Mr. Morri«on* gratis ! 






* The prince of cooks in Dublin* 



V 
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Hit exquisite taste ages yet will admire^ 
When the Aldennan down in the earth is; 

And cooks of both sexes get drunk o'er the flre» 
In pledging thy fame, Billy C »t 






|a v. ■■ , , 
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DlftBY AND TBAGfJfi. 



An Iriih Eeloguh-r. 

-I 

« 

Qiid iCf McBfi, pedes? an, qnd Tia docit io orben ? 

ViAGiXry Ecloga IX. 

TEA6UE. 

6 Darby, welcome ! — 'pon iny $9wl Vm glad. 
To see yon once more down at Kinnegad* 
Tip us tke fist^ my boy ! --Ough gra ma chree ! 
You look so well, you^re scarce yoarsf»lf I see. 
Come, draw the stool, sit down with me and KlTTr» 
And tell as all the sights of Dublin city. 
But first, here Kate, jomsowlf a drop o* stuff'- 
Make baste, for God knows Dabby's dry enough* 

DARBY. 

Well^ here's your health, Tb agu £•— Kitty, your's*— 

and so 
Here goes to tell you all about the show. 



-"». 
'••i 
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I just had set my car of * praties down. 
The day the world's wonder came to town ; 
So off to Sackville-street 1 takes my flings. 
To meet and make my manners to the K— o. 
When dose heside a thing they call'd a gate. 
Stuck in the very middle of the street, 
I stood— because I often heard that kings 
Were fond of riding through such pretty things. 
Well, here I stood, with millions round about. 
All months well whiskey'd for the welcome shout. 
When up comes galloping a captain gay — 
Knocks to get through the gate, the goose ! when he 
Might ride all round it. — ^' Ho! haUoa ! who's 

there? 
D'yehear, Sir !"— « Who are you ?" roar*d out the 

Mayor. 
(The Mayor's the man whose cloven-footed de rk 
Made foolscaps for his master in the dark.) 

^ Teague was "Vftong in cainoj^ the poor clerk '< eloinn^ 
footed:** the allusion evidently bears upon the peculation 
practised upon certain public officetio Dublin, in the supplies 
of stationery made by Mr. Abraham Bradley King. Now 
we know that he did not rob for either himself or bis mat- 
ter, but out of Bhetr mistake. Large sums were certahdj 
plondered from the piMtl tttroogh thb misMsef and, d- 
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The Captain calling, said the K— >g was waiting. 
And wishM them not to waste their time in prating; 
*' But, no," rtiplies the Mayor, *' he can*t get in ; 
For though he's K — g without, I'm King within ; — 
But if he sends a proper messenger. 
We'll then, perhaps, have no objection. Sir.'* 

TEAGUE. 

But, Darby, was'nt it very ill becoming 
To send such message ? 

Darbt. 
Pooh ! 't was merely hnmming! 
Lord Mayors have privileges — gilded things. 
Coach, mace, and fur, a sort of City Kings ; 
And there may rule the roast and play the fool,-— 
You know that cooks in kitchens like to rqle. 
Well, now the K — g and all his nobles come. 
Lord this — Duke that— Sir Fudge — and Marquis 

Fum; 
O such a sight! — ^it made my eyes grow dim. 
For half an hour I hardly saw a stim: 

though the pocket has been discovered which contaios that 
money, yet we have not beard of a farthing of it being re- 
turned ! ! ! 
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But whea I got close up, to my surprise. 
The $^ht of him, faith, opm'd all Mty ejfti! 

TEAGUE. 

But tell me. Darby, had he hands and face 
Like other people ? 

DARBT* 

Arrah! kould yom pace ! 
Indeed he had, faith, face to face the devil. 
And hands too, which he let us shake quite civil ;-* 
God bless your $owl — a King is just the same 
As other men, except in name«-or fame* 

TEAGUE. 

And does he spake like us ? 

DARBT. 

No, Teaoue, not quite; 
More like court-people, if 1 judge him right ; 
A kind of tongue that^s hardly undeniood^ 
Though he could spake much plainer if he would* 
I got beside him— shouted out hurroo ! 
And irtien I way'd my faasd^ he way*d his too ; 



T^ 



> 
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Held up iht golden Bhamrock of his hat. 
And seemed quite happy in diverdug Pat. 

TEAGUE. 

If Kings are made the same as most of us^ 
Why do they always kick up such a fuss ? 
How can one man make twenty million men 
Do as he wishes f 

DARBY. 

Why, ru tell you then. 
Tis not ihe K— o that does it» but a set 
Of little tyrants that around him get ; 
And, in his name, which ev'ry one respects^ 
Demands and threats, and pockets the effiscts. 

KITTY. 

Pooh ! weVe enough of tyrants-— hang them aK! 
And tell us of the K — e. Now is he tall ? 
And is he handsome, Darby ? Come, go on 
Ecod, Fm quite a gig to hear the fun ! 

DARBY. 

Handsome he is, and Kket the ladies too; 
And, Kitty, fidth« die t«ij tting for yoiu 



132 

(With Teague's permission.) 

TEAGUE« 

O no, Darbt, no ! 
IVe not a wish to be ennobled so. 
Horn coronets are very handsome things. 
And ga^ convenient articles to K — 6S. 
However, as I've still an easy head, 
I'm quite content with Kitty and the spade. 



KITTY. 

Don't taze youisdf ; for though I'm what I am^ 
rn never be a Lady C ^ 

DABBY. 

Well, Kate, success!— your purty healthy my 

dear i 
I'm sure you're ten times better as you are. 
If you had seen her and a strange Princess, 
Cover'd with all the JUnmcery of dress. 

This day his M Y was hawk'd about. 

In balcony from all the rest struck out- 
How ev'ry one that te€#ii|ier grinn'd upon her. 
And how they jeer'd hffJivpdbtnd'a ^ar cfhrnnort 

»■■.••. . 
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If you had seen her wave her hand aad eiy, 

<' God bless the K— o i^long live your M yV^ 

And then have turned and seen the people's facesf 
Vm sure you would not envy them their places ! 

Well, on the K — g and 1 went with the crowd* 
He bowing low as ever parson bow'd. 
Upon my soul, Teague, betwixt you and me. 
He seem'd much humbler than a K-ttG should be^ 
But what d*ye think that beat out all the rest. 
And seem'd the very thick-milk of the jest ? 
By way of compliment, some funny ^hap 
Let fall a thumping pigeon in his lap ! 

KITTY. 

^ pigeon, Darby ! sorely 'twas not meant 
To be a daeent Irish compliment! 
If they had thiown a peacock at him, then 
'Twould have been right — or else a gmneaAtii \ 
Nothing could be so good to show their zeal 
As birds with pretty feathers in the tail ! 

TEAGUE. ^ 

But, Darbt, I must goni|Jftilk the cows. 




And you had \^Mtx fetd^^V^ <^'^ &^ws. 



£■ 
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While KiTTT boils the ^praties, and sets oat 
Our smokiDg suj^er-dish of stir-ahnU; 
And ere the last light dies upon the west. 
We'll hear you, Darbt, tell us all the rest* 






/ ■ ■ ' A' - 
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ON A RECENT DfSMISSAS.. 



Art thou, too, the victim of courtly intriguing". 
Where ruin awaits on the truth that offends ? 

But fear not their base — their contemptible leaguing,, 
for Britain's thy country— the people thy friends t 

l.et us think on the glory achieved by thy hand, 
"When the Gauls had made captire proud Austria's. 

lord. 
How the succour afforded by thee and thy band. 
The monarch to freedom and safety restor*d*^ 

« Sir R. W— *N \n tbe year 1704, with a small haodftit 
of meo, rescued the Bmpfror of Germany from the haodft of 
the French, after that mooarc^ had been taken prisoner by 
them. It was for this g9Uflil|{^l^(^lflQ tM^t he received tbi» 
order of Maria Theresa* / ' , ^^ 
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Or how Lusitania. by thee taught to war 
With courage new nenr*d, sought the battle's 
alarms. 

In danger and slaughter determin'd to share. 
And rivaird th' exploits of the Britons in arms** 

Or how, as thy conduct and valour preyaird, 

British soldiers were sav'd in that critical hour. 
When the skill of their much-vaunted leader had 

faiPd 
To rescue his host from the enemy's power.f 

So widely acknowledg'd thy virtues and fame. 
That scarcely in Europe exists there a throne| 

Whose prince is not honor'd by honoring thy name. 
Which heeds not, brave chief, the caprice of thine 
9wn. 

« Sir Robert organised the Portogoese army in the pen- 
insular war. 

-f It will easily be perceived, that an allosion is made to 
Sir R.'8 preserving the British army after the battle of Tala- 
vera ; but there are services which ensurs any Ming but gra» 
tUude. 

t Sir R— — t has received orden and marks of penonal 
f espect from all the princiffal 8ovei«igoi io Earope* 
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Though deckM with those honours unsullied, itn- 
stain'dy ^ 

Thy name shall all-glorious descend to thy race. 
Thy worth a yet prouder distinction has gain'd. 

In that which thy foes have designed a disgrace* 

Their censure and hate is the hrightest rew^rd> 
That tyrannous courtiers could ever hestow 

On him, whose brave spirit could never regard 
In a peaceable brother the face of a foe. 
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f HE DUBLIN MAYOR AND THE LONDON ALDERv 

man; ob> a bit pw blai|Net* 

** Tke rage of the valtarey the love of the tartle, 
** Now melt into sorrow^ now maddeo to crime." 

LOED BTEOir. 

I 

IIayb ye heard of the worthy, 90 fat and so fa<i 

Toor'd, 

A mountain of wealth, tho* a man of great tcmf. 

Coarse imd sour, tho' a judge of the sweet and the 

savour'd. 

Rough and rude in his ways, tho' of delicate tM$te^ 

To herald the praise of the brown biscuit baker. 
To trumpet his glories these lines I rehearse, 

stalioner honest, in fyme a partaker. 
Must sh«i€ }n the tribi|te that flows in my yerse^ 
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On the first annual day of the Sovereign's accession— 

Tlie&e heroes assembled to gnzzle and feast; 
The good things of earth gracM their board in suc- 
cession— 
The good things of earth their good-humonr in» 
creas'd. 

As (hemselyesy Paddy swore there were none in the 
nation^ 
So loyal, so wise, so enlightened by far. 
The King was the god of their soul's adoration— 
The company shouted, and grinn'd, and said ** ah !*' 



Who doubts aught of this— yes— exclusively loyal. 
Holes and comers bear witness they're gallant by 
stealth ; 

Each struts on his dunghill, the little cock-royal. 
And shows worldly wisdom by scraping up wealdu 

And who then can doubt that in joy they aU 
brigfaten'd. 
Full of flame and of fire was each l^ht headed 
ass; 
And who can deny that the group was enlightenM, 
The room where they din'd was illumin'd irith gas. 
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Theft hence with rain scoffinf^-^ gtt fresh-blooming 
liiyrtle. 
And w^ave a g^reen wreath to encircle each scnll; 
Encrown with wild dock-leaves great Aldermiflk,^ 
Turfle, *^ 

Get chaplets of nettles for each brainless gulL 

D6 justice to merit — away with detracting. 
And speak of them neither for better nor worse ; 

He's a wonderful man, for excessive contracting ^ ^ 
Has swoln out at once both his paunch and h»Jl|F^ 
ptirse. 

Then leaving the proud to enjoy their vain boastings 
With Aldermen great in their heads let us sing 

Success to all blarney — ^proceed in your toasting. 
Come, here's to the C's of Cox, Curtis, and King.* 

J. 

* This and the foregoing Poem was not originally amoqgst 
the packet of e^stles foond. The latter has been before 
published in one of the Lendon joamals. 
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^ YERSIFICATION OF THE IRISH ORATION.* 
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^.Dolce rideotem Lallagen anoabo, Dolce loqaentem." 

Hob. 



Mt Itprds and GentlemeDy and my good yeomanry,^ 
I cannot, as it were — a — speak, d'y'see — 
That is, I can't find words — a — quite smcere. 
To say how very glad I am at landing here. 

Tm obliged to you all. 

Both great and smell, 
I am, upon my soul I am, I'm sure^ 
foi thus escorting me e'en to my v^ry door. 



t^ This Taloable record is given faithfully as spoken by 
his Majesty, {t is a striking proof of the degree in which^ 
fhe Royal Orator possesses the Ungua du/ctf, for the words 
absofately fell into metre and rhime of their own accord. 
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I Hiay not now be able to exproM 
My feelings in a iuitaHe address, 
I'to travel'd far. Sirs— -very far indeed^ 

And made a mighty long sea-royage too 
From Brighton all the way to Holtbiad f 
And then came piping hot by steam to yon* 
Besides, some circumstance have occurr'd. 
By which Pm somewat — that is— rather queer'd'-^ 
My friends I need— a— tell you how— 
The less thaVs said on that the better notr— 
My wife — ^you understand me j^tenili— my wife— ^ 
]^ppp bi^t the kind and delicate 
My feeUogs can appreciate, 
Odd'a bobbs, this day's the happiest of my life ! ! 

I've long wigV4 for ^ia vi^i^ ; and yp^i know 
[ am an Irishman — quite Irish— thpug^ 
i^y mother did'nt relish $^ying 89. 
( loTe my Irish subjects. Rank and station 
\% npthing^— no, not e'e^^ ^ Coronation ! 



ftrt oh to live in Irish hearts, d'y'see^ 

11 Bmt exalted happiness to me. 

Qttce more I thank you for your kindness now^ 

And hid you all farewell — Good by ! 

Go do hy me as I shall do hy you— 
A bumper of good whiskey drink to me^ 
And I'll drink one to you-— ay, two or three. 

Even till the happy drop 's— all in my eye ! ! ! 
A 
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ROTAL THREE-HAN DEP WHIST. 

A FAMILY party sat down to gamble. 
And three-liande4 whist was the game ; 

fbe host he was one, and the guest was ano^herji 
The third was the fine fat dame. 

i^d they pla][Jd, and they play'd— J>ut in ev*ry hai^(]( 
The guest he was just in the nick ; — 

If ow the dame manag'd so that 'twasi honors ttivided—z 
He managed to make the odd trick. 

j^nd he won» and he won-rfor the stupid old host 
Left the whole of the thing to the dame ;— * 

Oh ! never was seen such a gambling guest — : 
Such a comical Cunning^gan^ ! 



piirisf. 



^ambliq, ?rinCer|, OaiUck-h^^i 



FUDGE IN IRELAND. 



READER^ 



Perad venture thou pokest thy nose 
into this prefatory page with the un- 
reasonable expectatioa that^ in» imita- 
tion of the ancient Greek Chorus, it 
shall give thee the Argun)ent» Plot, 
and Point, and present thee, by aotici- 
pation> with the concentrated essence^ 
of the.vanous Pieces contained in the 
Volume. Behold, thou shalt find the 
introduction meagre and jejune, even 



.' • > . - _ < . . . V » ^ 
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as the season, (Lent) in which it is 
concocted 

If thou art an Incurious, it concem- 
eth thee little that we should withhold 
from thee the circumstances that 
have throun into our hands the sub- 
joined effusions of different pens, at 
different times, in different places; 
and shouldst thou even be imbued 
with flie spirit of curiosity, with which 

that of investigation is uniformly asso- 
ciated, we deem that we shall best 
minister to fihy gratification by leav- 
ing thee, upon fhis point, to the exer- 
cise of thy own sagacity, and the 
enjoyment of thy own deductions. 
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The sole object, then, of " these pre- 
sents" is, solemnly and seriously, to 
assure thee that, with the exception 
of the Pieces mentioned at the foot,* 
the Letters and other Articles which 
constitute this Volume, have been all 
faithfully printed from the Original 
Maiiiiscripts. This, if the pledge of 



* The Fragment of an Auction Billy found in 
the Park, and the Rules for an Anti-Catholic 
Speech, are the productions of anonymous Corres- 
pondents of the Dublin Weekly Register, from the 
Columns of which we have unceremoniously plun- 
dered them. Our appropriation of the lines of 
Old Skrlton, and the Charade attributed to the 

C f J— t — e are duly acknowledged in the 

body of (he work. 
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the anonymous have any weight, will, 
we trust, satisfy thee of their authen- 
tidity. The magniloquent morsels 
under the name of " Legends," which 
oonclttde the Book^ are the proba- 
tionary efibrts of a prospective can- 
didate for the Civic Laureatediip, 
and heir presumptive to an alder- 
manic gown, now graduating in 
Golden-Leg College, Oxmantown. 
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nmOB IN IftBIiAND. 



LETTER I. 



FROM SIR ST RT B E, TO SIR CH — S A— O — LL, 



Dublin Cisde, Dec. SO, 1821. 

Dear A — g — lc, 

Yoa ^re wont to dilate and indite on 
The Turn-outs in the Park, Piccadilly, and Brighton, 
And so graphic yon sketched the Barouches and Nags 
Sported now on the Steyne by the Royalty Tagi^ 
That my brain tho^ inured to ioi disani Great Folks, 
In fancy was dizsM by the whirl of the spokes. 
But the primest Turn-out — Oh ! for aye on that score, 
Be your Mercurys mute, and your boastings no more ; 
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Yes, tlie primest Tdrn-out, Strike me ngly ! that e'< 
Of the Lofty, or Jjow, Count or Cit won thp steie. 
Were it seen hjr yoar Auglieised eyes, yoaM allow 
If that which oar Tpwn.stands agape at, jast now ! 
n'if not L — NST — R, the Premier of Nobs in this Lani 
With Oat^riders four, and with TiU four in hand ; . 
Tis not Brt-n, Ex-King of the Romanih-the Son 
Of an ould Irish Prince, or who lives just like one ; 
Nor the Catholic coadt of that mob-stirring man. 
Styled par exMeiwe Counsellor — ^playfully Dan. 
To oar Tdrn-out compared — and Turnouts in tl 

bulk are 
Launched, yon know my dear Asgy, to puzzle the vnl| 
As a Tax-cart would rank the spruce dennett < 

Cr-mpt-n, 
Or as JarvieSf the State of F— fe, Ath-l, or L-mbt- 
But you^re posed by the Gods, and with archnes 

prepense, 
Till next page in the most awkward state of snspens 
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IMl detain yoa — hut bold — ^if reflection may banlk 

word, 
Tbere^s a itate cf suspension^ fbaVs vastly more awkward ; 
rris that state-HlonH wax wrothinl, for noaght can 

disgrace yoa, 
€){ suspense^ in which Yankees Once threatened to pboe 

yon * 

Of all coUarsy dear A. with which folks choose to deck 

one, 
The least welcome, is that, which Jack Ketch pots the 

r 

neck on. 

Of abbrevs to one^s name, from the last to the first, 
K, O, — ^K. C B.— n5ii«. per ColLf is the worst. 



* The gallant son of Man, to whom this ejnstle is addressed, was 
*' cast for the gallows," by the Americans, during the war of indepen- 
dence : the Queen of France, however, interfering in his favor, *' his 
destiny was changed," as Sir Harcourt Lees expresses it. 

f Hie hdei Jttrmtila adopted loi^ since by the high officers of 
the Law, in evicting the soul from its fleshly Tabemade.— What a 
contrast to the general veibositj of Fhictioe^ in more importani eatesy 
and where tiie lucre is proportioned to the labour. 
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But, by Juno yoa^re posed, like soma BIiie-«t06kio| 
maid. 

Who exbausto her weak wits^ conning B — e^b cbaiade»* 

And yoa^re puzzled like bim, wbo, in pnszUng Iqasg 
schoord, 

Sball ne^er rise in the Law Corps, to serjeantey 

He, at other men^s evidence noted for nibUingf, 
Is the short synonym at St. Stephens for qoibbling. 

^Twill startle yourself, and Sir O e H — l of Derry '' 

Will give a long look, more morose tat than meny ; 
Like the ont^band at Tennis— the in-hand being *' all M^ 
When the Court Oaz. aononnoeSi the Tam*ont of 

T-LB-T. 

But I hear you exclaim, '' Has the man lost his senses! 
<' Or does T-lb-t the prudent, indulge in expenses ! 



• The present being the golden age of book-making, we have drag* 
ged in, by the head and shoulders, (for the purpose of swelling out our 
Tolume to a respectable crown octaTo,) this j^ajrful trifle, attributed 
to the pen of €• K* B' » m e , Jt will be found at the conclusion oC 
the book. 
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<< Ob, tbat prodigal clime nnitt bav« stnmgit •flfecfs on 

bim, be 
«« From bis yontb took tbe pas of all Peers— in eeonomj. 
*^ If be keep, d la Bedford, bif mewf filled wltb bonMs, 
^' And Turns oui in prime style, tben wbat follows of 

coarse is, 
^< Tbat tbe wise man of Ootban, bas strangely been 

brongbt to do, 
«« Wbat tbe Dnblin fools, tbink tbe King's y-—e t 

oogbt to do/' 
Calm your fears, my dear A — , for it most be a rom jary 
Wbo'd convict bim of Sin 'gainst tbe Statutes called 

samptuary ; 
In his table, 'pon bonor, he's plain as a Templar, be, 
As to Equipage, too, is in closeness exemplary. 
And twice in boose council proposed — since he's single, 
Tbat bis Park trips from Town, should be made in a 

Jingle, 
Or a rump FtVa-Ftf, such as plies to the Pidgeon-honse, 
Snug vehicles both, to this Island indigenous ; 
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Nay, a eontract was on tbe fapu, with Tim* Bowef, 

For fire shillings per day, and the Vice K— s caH 

clothes ; 

Bot his Lordship, perceiving hy sharp calculatioii, 

That heM stabling and grass — at the charge of fta 
nation ; 

Taking into aoooant, too — the low price of oats. 

And that Pianket-street brokers, give cash for ohl coats,* 

Chose for trandiing to town his Most Excellent body, 

To revive and self-drive, the old cheap one-horse Noddy.f 

Cela suffira fetperej jast to make yon forebode 

That oar Turn-out means, not the flash phrase of the SMHle. 

* It is generally understood, that the decayed articlei of the 

wardrobe of the late V ^y, were sold in Dublin by weight— 

At his departure, there were a few stones of potatoes unooosumed 
at the Lodge, which were afterwards disposed of by auctioo, 
the circumstance of the existence of an extensiTe receptacle for Men- 
dicants in Dublin, having by some accident esciqped his Lordship's 
tecoUection. 

f The calash of the late Representative of M— y, in Ireland, 
W&9 nothing better than a respectable variety of the one bom 
chay, known in Dublin, in the olden time, by the title of a New« 
Btrtet Noddy, 
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In Tum^ouU of the ton, T-lr-t squanders no pelf: 
With short notice to quit, faith be^s turned out hinuelf! 
This has raised sooh a mmpas, tluit, had I bat room on 

r 

One sheet to desorilw U — ^may I cease to love Woman ! 
If yoa^d one heartj borse-laagli— and that laagh your 

last, 
Yon^d expend it convulsively hearing what passed. 

I most write by next Post the details, for I see by 
My* watch — I can jast scmwl a pauieif to Ph^Bbe, 
Peruse my sweet self in the glass — and lay an ; 

IVe a charming assig. at old Sw m*s at one. 

Bay me some Cologne water and good Eau de Liice. 
I'm year 

true sympathetic till death, 

ST .— T B — r-: .- 



♦ A Sillet Doux: — Henry IV. of France, was in the haint jf A 
eonveying Letters to i|is Miftress, thro* bia PiUa&ler^ whfiicei.t|^^( 
name of PouUi, " ^ ^ 
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LETTER II. 



PROM THE SiMB TO THE f AMB, 
IN CONTINUATION. 



Pulilim Qanik, Dee. 91, 18S1. 



The doth was jast drawn, at the Park, when the Packet 
Arrived by Express— oh my eyes !^-what a racket ! 
Crop my Queue— bat the Vice K — g a moment looked 

wise! 
^Tis unasnal, although he*s a great man — in size, 
f 'Wears a nave-speaking nose, and high forehead well 

bonMshed, 
iM^like most vpper stories, hisAitic^s w<Nrst farnishedO 
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His temper be kMt— when sach news on bis nerve bit, 
All the Salt in the Wyohes* could scarcely preserve it. 

B — LV S-R*N, who sat C v Gr-nt fiu* above, 

Looked like a cock oyster, crossed deeply in love ! 
£v^n Ga-6-Rv << the active^^ sunk back in a stapori 
V-RN-N philosophized ! and D — x-s swore, like a troopei 
Oar Castle Jack Podding, the C— m—n Pi^--8' Chief, 
As if passing death sentence — sat grinning in grief; 
£ven — — Y^s High Priest, showed symptoms of flame : 
He> a Fowler^ and keenly attached to the Game ! 
My Lord of K — d — e too, who reckons Glasnevin, 
With its turnpikes and tolls, as the high roa^ to Heaven, 
Was marred in his mental review p^4ur^9N^ - 

■ '-M. . .. ■■■» - ■ 

My Lord tends the Eerl^^^/p^tU^ teedeOk the 

Flock ! 



1 ^ 



* The Wycket. Districts where Salt works are estabUshecL 
The late V-^R — T of Ireland, who prored himadf as steady a 
friend of retrenchment, as any breaicfast-powder-lovlng Radical, is 
reported to hare inTested '*a Centmy of thousands," Ae proceeds 
of hie system of econony, in the Cheshire Salt works. 
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M— TH^8 half Popish Bishop, whom G — T by a shake, 
Implored to give giBoe-^erei$fd Umself in mistake ! 
And jaondioed jowled M — ^n-rs, that liberal polite* boy, 
So fairly tnrned pale, heM have passed for a Whitt^jil 
While his Vellom-skinned phis, by a strange hectio gnh 
Of some half raddled lymph, was sarprijsed to a blosh. 
And his death*npon-wires^ dry muscles ^gan dance. 
Like some Mommy, Oalvani had waked from a trainee ! 
As a Noremberg not cracker opening his jaws. 
He astoanded the Board with the strangest of saws ; 
Half shriek and half snarl, emulating a roar, 
He sprang from his seat, clenched his knuckles and swore, 
(Even Grose^s famed slang book wonH render the adage,) 
D — ^n,d — n, doubled — nit, oh, G-d d — nit, Cahhage^l\ 

« His claim to the epithet is established by his celebrated speedi 
against the late Queen, whom he courteously designated by the 
generic word " Woman." 

f A Classical ejaculation frequently uttered on the Bench by . 

*he C r, in tones "not loud but deep" when his patience 

happens to be put to tria^ or unpalatable information is commu- 
nicated to him.— CoMogc, is understood in Ireland, to be a bye-word 
used in some of the English Grammar Schools. 
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strange phnuse, yonUl allow-^it e'en puzzled the J — 4$, 
Ten of whom, oat of twelve, are allied to the Fudges. 
With lipz all ajar, and eyes fixed in one station. 
Each phiz formed a live note of interrogation I 

S—TH approached Juggy D s' ear, and whispVing 

him doucement ; 
(jJuggy looked like Joan Sontbcote on th' eve olac&mche- 

Implored him, as greatest and gravest of th' Wardens 
Of Horf cnltare here, 'neath the gay God of gardens,* 



* From a recent publicaHon, 

The Ex. C^~— f J— — e of the K. B. the profound and playful 
W— -^m D~^-8, discharged with €qual eclat the functions of 
C-.— ^f J — *~e of the K. B. and of first Judge in the hig^ Court 
of Flora, in Ireland, to which, hj the unanimous sufirage of the 
Horticultural Society he has been raised. From him also, in his 
ci^fiacity of "^oe Chancellor of Trinity College, were presumed to 
emankte, the lereral Themes proposed for the annual prises in that 
Seminary. He may thus be fiurly said to riral in the universality 
of his powers, and the variety «f their applicati<m, the captious 
Fadladeen, who '* was Judge ^ every thing, from the penciling <ifti 
** Circ(udun*seye4idto the deepest questionttf Science and Literaturet 
"Jhom the mixture of a conserve of Bose leaves^ to the writing nfan 
** Epk Foem.*' 
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ConJurM him by his loves not to (%loe or Norab, 
Bat the chaste dose attentions be lavished cm FlorSi 
To tell, why the man crowned his talkative iapage^ 
By that excellent adjunct to pickled beef, Cabbage. 
Juggy sbifled his speci, fed his nostrils as naoal. 
Knit the copse of his brows, and then snaffled refusal. 

From the ear of the chief, S — h withdrawing his lips, be 
Applied to M^Cl — ll — d, whose Dad was a gypsy; 
Thence justly condading the slang was Us mother 

tongae, 
Till he shed his first naggers^^ he spoke in no other tongue* 
M'Cl — LL D cried Nescio, and seemed as mnch trou- 
ble in, 
As if heM heard Troy styled Archbishop of Dublin. 

G — T, anxioos to chop the word^s meaning at once on, 
BreathM a wish for a Lexicon, Walker or Johnson. 



♦ Teeth, in /ash Aang^iai^. 

I 
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B Lodge boasts but two books, they are not tong 

ezplainiiig ; 
B. ^< LeitoM of Thrift'' and a << TretUue an Draining:'' 



To define it, grnff Fl-tch-r alone, not nonplused \b; 
''s a mastiff attached to the Temple of Justice ; 
id while others at beck, fawn, fetch, cany, or snore, 
the State whippers-in, he^s a d — enable bore ; 
r the sops of preferment, or pattings of beauty, 
a't seduce this ancoarteoas old dog from his daty* 



Toui a Pk$wr9 joit^ll pereelve by his Interpretation, 
at Cabbage marks M— n — s^ high dieapprobaticm ; 
d the quota of d-^ns-^for he swears like a Saracen, 
Bfixed to the word, shew the grades of comparison, 
whenever any strange news invadeth his attic halls, 
the Whigs, the Qaeen^s fame, or the Papists or 
Radicals, 
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Which gratefol in tone to the liberal nerve is, 
Then this chaste interjection is prew'd into aeniee. 
I*ha8 the simple cry Cabbage ! was heard 'midst the men; 

din, 

Whjqh arose from the town at th' acquittal of Shertdan; 
More emphatic lie garnished, pUiln Cabbage with one 

When he saw, with amaze and vexation, the quondam 
Fierce foe to the Papists, L— d Mar'bro^ recant. 

Two damns marked his rage at th* appointment of G — ^T, 
Tres latratus of damns spiced his Cabbage^ when spleen 
Sprang her mine in bis moath, at success of the Qneen ; 
The same he eructed, and they were not domb ones. 
When Plunk KTT^s Relief Bill had passed thro* the 

Commons ; — 
Bat when S— r-n and T-lb-t, expelled from their places, 

Had the Court, and the Castle doors, slammed in tfidr 

faces, 
Such a hedge-fire of damns in the parlour, and hall he 
Let fly — while this bye-word was heard in each volley; 
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May Basegglo* my nose in his tongs take» and twirl it if 
H^ did not make Cabbage a trae Greek saperhtive. 

* Thus IVe cloyed yon with kail, nay, so glibly Fve ran 

on. 

That yooMl say I have cooked it almost to kul-cannon. 

But nse yonr lore well, and no Quid-nunc of College or 

Church, e^er attained such high rank as Philologer : 

» ... 

Write aletter to Todd,t prose, heroic or sapphlo. 

Id est Todd of the heavy tomes, lexicographic, ' 

That monger so keen, for neglected or new words, 

Who sweareth so roundly, he misseth bat few words. 

(Oh ! would that the laws which enjoin shoes with short 

toes$ 

Were extended to books, and forbade obese qoartos.) 

* The State ^l^gmaker. 

f The kamed editor of Johnson's Dictionary, in 4 Tolumes, quarto. 

• I The Dandies of Edward the Tliird's time^ had, according to 
Camden, " their Shoos snowted and piked more than a finger long^ 
** crooking upwards, which they called €rackowe$f resembling the 
'* Devil's dawes, which were &stened to the knees with chains of 
** gold ind sil^rcr.*' By subsequent sumptuary lawi the *' mowtes 
" and pikes*' were limited to a particular kngtlk 
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Write a letter to Todd, and the iriiole British iNtioB 
Shall eflMHHis catch of Cahbage, the troe acceptation; 
He'll record It In print, oat of hand, aye and for it he 
WIU qaote, as the cant is— «' high legal authority '^"^ 
While yonr £une by this bright comp de pbmie yoaHl 

ensconce on 
The nndying renown of the mighty Sam. Johnsoit ; 
And altho* you're the Craek now— long may yo« ooo- 

tinneit; , { 

In the ball or the battle, the march or the minuet ; 



* In the opinion of compilers of Dictionaries, (» kind of Utemy 
drill Serjeants, who marshal the heavy hattalia of words for te 
serrice of authors,) any outrage upon quantity or grammar, or the 
introduction of any phrase, however barbarous, is not only extenu- 
ated but justified, if ushered into use by some grave personage, 
enttded to be looked upon as a '* high legal authority*' by the 
investiture of a silk Gown and fiiU bottomed Wig. Of this, the 
note to the substantive record in Walker's Dictioiiary forms u 
It* 
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Crowned with spoils, thro' Timers vista your name stands 

revealed, 
Of the Schools, well as those of Ridotto and Field ; 
And M-NN-RS, and A-o-LL,and Cabbagejln short will 
Form a trine in the sphere of oor language immortal. 

This cover encloses, do&H fail to remark. 
An Aoction bill fragment, picked op in the Park ; 
Such things are thooght trite, hot, fiiith, this is a posy. 
That most tickle the taste of all trae Virtuon, 
And there coold not be more competition or clamoar. 
Had the British Mnseom been brought to the hammer ! 

What a pity Mis torn — it contained every tool. 
Deemed fit for a V -R-y, or " Lord of Misrule ;"* 
All the Papists are praying, (this change in the State 
Raised the glass of their hopes, far above temper-ate) 
That each V — s K— o henceforth — apolitical isthmas 

^Twixt thesto Isles — may act Lord of Misrule but at 
Christmas. 

* ** At Christnuiflse there was in the Kinges House, wberesoeTcr 
he was lodged, a Loide of ACsrule."— Siowi 



28 



Alluded to in the preceding iMtr^ 



As I^m leaving off trade, I here offer for oant, 

ff 

A Cbw lots of choice articles — ^boy y« who want. 

Wonld ye have a cheap pennyworth, now is your tii 

And here is my catalogue trick*d out in rhyme ; 

Ne^er before has this country beheld tvtch a sale^ 

And posterity hardly will credit the tale. 

Lot the first — (such an article ne^er was supplied,) 

Of Vice r-g-1 opconomy thoroughly tried, 

And warranted equal to any occasion. 

In weight just enough to nipply the whole nation! 

Lot the second — a sample of choice Orange toasts, 
Their equal not famed Skinner^s-alley^s self boasts, 



*^ Supposed to be part of a Catalo^^e of an Auction of fanmnj 
Mtock, china, delph, &c. &c. lately offered for sale in Dublin. 
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^heyMl servo for port, ^iskey, or claret, or beer, 
VU sell tbem iog cbeap, though they cost me full dear ! 
liot tiie>tliird-— the reioafiui of a f^reat many dinners, 
That necer were given to saints or to sinners ! 
Liot the fourth-— I most sell, so severe my distress is, 
A small lot of parchment, that once was addresses. 
Now cut into lengths, I shall he much amazed, 
V»m fiMMifiw ;tliey beat not the measares they praised ! 
fjot the fifth— I now offer to such as are craving, 
A manuscript work called <* The whole Art of Saving," 
A book, of my life and my office the pride. 
And all its experiments tboroogbiy tried, 
With the cost of their volames most sellers importune, 
Bat I boast of this work, that it saved me a fort ane ! 
Liot the sixth— which obtained me a bitter reproof. 
Party spirit a pint, very mach above proof. 
liOt the seventh — (bat small) the regrets of the nation, 
I received, on retiring, from some Corporation. 
Liot the eighth — its companion, and in the same case, 
(Still smaller) the good which I did when in place. 
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Lot the ninth— the ngaliaf the took of B17 trade; 
A pitchfork for dong, and a hoe, and a apade. 
Lot the tenth — a receipt to eat all the jear ronndf 
The beef of the Cattle at two-pence per poand, 
A ditto which teaches to bear off a plom. 

When retiring from Ireland (a pretty round aaok) 
Lot the eleventh ♦ # • • • 

Here the MS. unfortunattlj tenaiBttef^ biting appartadj I 
torn in two» 
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LETTER III. 

ntOll TAB KT. HOK. R-B — T r-~L. TO THE HOIt KOBLE 
THE M--Q— S W-tt T. • 



My Lord, 

Tho* Vve knt read by snatehes, 

Yoor pitliy packet of deFfiafoheB; 
One passage, in the first page, seiees 
Upon my thurible* of praises, 
A.nd bids it waft its flattering incense. 
In admiFation of the keen sense 

* TkuribUp tibe Tessd Which holds the frankixiccase for 
Church service. 
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Of bim— of magistrates the star ! 
Chief Cadi in fair MulliBgar, 

T whom Solomon scarce can hold a candle; 
M J confrere* swear he^s caogfat my mantle ! 
The passage rnnneth thus — I qaote it, 
Toiidem verbU, as yon wrote it: 

With respect to Wettmeaih^ the Ck^f MiapstraU of Police, 
f Major 0*J)onoughueJhasiiated,tnK sxtital 09 thosk yaatt 
FEUDS, AMD riMONAL COHFUCTS, tit the noghbourkood ^ 
MvUingar^ which aee considxebo, ik this cx>UHTKTy vo be 
INDICATIONS nfike return of rusuc veavquilutt, andjrotn 
which the Magistrate expects the detection of past offences against 
the State///* 

Thus we have got for crisis critical, 
From him, a^kind of guage political^ 
By which State Almanacks may keep 
Seditiou's spring- tide, or its neap ! 
True — when in Ireland all is still, 
OV'r bog, and common, plain and hill, 

* Despatches of the M-~q^f W-IU— 7, to his Majosty't 
Goyeriimcnt on the state of Ireland. 
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Sacli times^mfscalled, of peace add quiet. 
Are the fierce fever dmys of riot ! 
Some p^rerae state of soil or aic 
Makes matters dbaoge their nalire thMi^! 
Bat when, thro* eveiT-JCrooi and Tovnr, 
Each neif^hbonr knocks hisoroirf doim ; 
When O and Mao, (almost liisbrotiie]^) 
Agree to pistol one another ; 
When fist meets fist, and CQdjgels thmkn' 
On scaiis, like dram-stieks'Qpondram ; 
I and the Cadi deem tliat these 
Are the true halcyon hoars of peace ! 



Therefore, my Lord, we think it fitting 
At the next Privy Coonoii'Bittingi 
That you propose a grand Plantation, 
To tranquillize yoar native nation. 
Pldntation'^s an old scheme; yoo knov^, 
U^ed two whole oentories ago. 
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When James— to act as Wards and Watdmen, 

Planted the Ulster lands with Sootobmeo ;* 

Firsti wisely, hanging the proprietors. 

As damned inDorrigiUe rioten; 

For he, dnll Man! had not s^acit}r, 

To feel that peace lies in pi^^naeity ! 

Noll CaoMwaiL, for Planiaiimf theo. 

The land, by oonnties, cleared — of men ; 

To 1^8 Lieotenant, without rath, wrote : 

(Noll was a most impartial Cut- throat ;) 

^^ Despatch the* fearful and the froward ; 

^^ Shoot those who fight, but hang the coward ; 



* Hic bystem adopted for the settlement of Ireland, as it was 
cfdled, Was that of allotting the escheated lands to jpersons 
styled Undertakers, who were to colonize them with English 
and inland Scottish Tenants. This was termed Plantation, 

Sir John Davies bestows great praise upon King James, for 
that << he did not liH^y exclude the IHsfa fh>m this Plantation, 
with a purpose to root them out," and thus appeals, for the 
morality of the measufe, to the OospeL Omni* PkiTUaUo jtutm 
Honphntavit Pater 7neu9 eradicabUur* 
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*< Mulct them with Livery ^ Coigne,* and Bomghi ;t 
** Let those who ^scape choose Hbll or Cdn- 

KAUGHT." 

Sly wag, he deemed this was to them a 
Traly difficult dilemma ! 
In fine, read Ware — ^whoever has him, 
Will find Planiatimi projects pamm ; 
But oor Pkmiatkm projects neVr 
Accord with Ptnnar nor with Ware, 
For tho% of course, we speak of acres, 
We have no need of Undertakers; 
Yet, did not cottoa wool, when span, stir 
The Undertaker's trade in Mnnster; 



* But the most wicked and xnischeevous custome of idl othera, 
vras that of Coigne and Livery, often before mentioned ; which 
consisted in taking of Mammeate, Hortemeate and Money, of 
all the inhabitants of the Countrey, at tiie will and pleasure of 
the soldier, who, as the phrase of Scripture is, Did eate up the 
peoi^ as U were Bread . •• " Discoverie of the true causes 
" why Ireland was never subdued.** 

t Bona^kt, a tax laid on the people, to pay the soldiers. 
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Might leapt, in anoney-makfaig seal^ 
A Cadet son, e^en of Bob P — l| 
For the potatoes help the Pats 
To sacfa kurge titten ctf wild bmts, 
That legal rope, or loyal steel, 
NeVrlack — like Pat himself^ a meal; 
And, tho^ no bread we give, weMl grant kfm 
A clean deal chest, at least to plant Jnin^ - 
And Dad might add to his mifeofings^ 
The contract for all culprits* coiBn& 
In this department no Itaete thrift is; 
We shoot by scores, and bang by fifties! 



Truce with digression — ot Plantation ; 
The projtt IVe in contemplation 
lif, tbat» at pobiic cost, each Townland 
Shall plant some acres — call it Crown Landy 
With oaks, to keep the Rebel rabble in 
A full j»apply of ;siurd j i&d'^WYi^ % 
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Tnust me^ thns armedy pugnacious Pat will 
Close e? ery day^s work wltk a battle I 
Bat, lest his atst for fighting ftil, 
Preminois, iiirgradaated soale, 
We^U give for eaeh bone hieaHay stroke. 
Dealt oat by these same>q^riga of oak ; 
In this yon could not think of offering, 
For firactaringscoU — lesslhan a sovereign ! 
For breaking ribs— jair-bones^-or.oc^lars^ 
Pay Pat, per bone, abont two dollars-! 
Jost half that snoi, I woold popoae, 
For smashing teetbh^or splitting nose! 
And, as Uis done by a weak thwack, I 
Would give bat ten-pence for a black eye! 
In trath, throughoat the Irish nation, 
TheyUl be so common — ^next Generation 
Will — or Hwoald give me macb sarprize, 
Come into life, all with black eyes ! 
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Here is my fropi — shall I puise. 
For the proud tneed of jroor applaaee? 
No. my good Lord, ^twas yoa that planned ; 
Hy hints are all hot second hand ; 
The nighty merit yoars, of gleanings 

O^Donoaghae^s mysterious meaning ; 
For he, profound Sew ! doth enfold 
His sense, like th* oracles of old, 
(Think not I dare to cast a stigma 
On him) In mystified enigma : 
And your despatches, solely, led up oa 
To bis high pnrport— Noble (Edipns ! 



Plant, then, from Kilcock to Killelagh, 
The isle, with stout slips of Shiilela, 
Of proper girth — that those wbo trudge hills. 
Or trot bogs — may have store of cudgel? ; 
And, tho^ bard pressed, upon (he Salt Tax 
We're made a tree gVR o^ IV^^ "^l^M T«.y.% 
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For weVe at last been brought to think, 
** If we must govern, men most drink T* 

PoTTEEN and Pat then, hand in hand, 
Shall raise a rare row throngh the Land, 
Nor e^er shall sleep one sapling oaken. 
While any seall remains unbroken! 
And, 'midst this hurtling hail of blows, 
Ireland shall taste — profound repose ! ! 
While sins, committed Against the state. 
So fiur back e^en as ninety eight ; 
Yonll then detect, and prove, past doubt. 
The sage old saw — " When rogues fall out. 

Good signs continae to encrease. 
Of the great growth of this war-peace* 
Two champions of the rebel host 
At ca& ! — O'CoNNEL and the Post. 
May they continne to belabour 
Each other, tho** Uwere bat on paper! 



i» 
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LETTER IV. 



FBOM L — D K — EB — T TO TIS T B-^M ^H. 



Cafan^ 

Dear Sid. 

I'm very sure youVc vex'd, 

That I'm so negligent in writing ; 
But, ^pon my,8onl, we're so perplex'd, 

There's no time left us for inditing ; 

Except indicting all the boys 

Galled White, who kick up so mach noise, 

That we're in daily dread of seeing 
Oar noble selves, instead ot\>«v[\^ 
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The great ones 4>f this greater nationy 
In a nnioh humbler sitnation. 
WeVe all on the qui vive to qoell 
Those rojfians who would dare rebel 
Against oar noble oonstitBtioo, 
Because they wani the resolation 
To snffer qaietly a train of 
Trifling ills that they complain of. 



For instance now, the tythes and high rents 
Imposed upon them by their ^^ tjrrants,^* 
(Tliey call us tyrants here, Sid. too,) 
With other small complaints, a few, 
Such as Ty the Proctors and taxation. 
Low wages and some slight starvation ; 
^d all these grievous wrongs, they say, 
Must be redressM without delay, 
Or else they ^11 flght! — and to speak so, 
Is quite rebellious, Sid. you know. 
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In fine, my friend, weVe all in dread, 
80 much so, that it might be aaid 
With the late sapient Sir Boylr Rochr, 
That, lest the Rebels should encroach. 
With foal intent, upon their betters. 
We are all obliged to write our letters, 
(Tis fact, I swear, my worthy brother,) 
*' Sword in one hand and gnn in V other/^ 



fiat now oar Special lads have nickM ^em, 
Tho^ Uis not easy to convict Vm ; 
However, we have hangM some dozens ; 
^Mongst others, two of RocK^sf first cousins. 



* Vide a Letter from the abore mentioned " learned nieban,*' 
tddressed to a friend in England, during the Irish Rebellion of 
1796. 

Uf Ik 'Is scarcely necessary to remind our readers, that. Rock is 
> naiwi assumed by the General en Chef of the Whiteb6y forces 



■» 
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At last the raps have justice found, 

And Sid. had my advice been taken, 
The swinish rabble, Vl\ be bonnd, 

Had seen Un-as hard to save their bacon ! 
hong since, I said we should be meing 

That earlier we eommenced not killing ; 
I knew that mischief must be brewing 

Where'er they carried on distilling /♦ 



* The JMomtd and fnftfffWf Judgs hsn tilln^ff to Um distii^ 
Utioa oi the illicit fM^ksj, cillad PotUen, mo Ui^ Mpgmti- 
«ttd bj the Epicoratn Bibben tinou^bout tiM idtiuL The 
Uu Ommnl B£— t-g-« Sf-ttfa—vr, wfaoM love oi Pattern was 
Mcoiid only to bit love of Ireland, pronouncing ite eulogy in 
the H«»~e of C— m— a, gave the folloiring teitiniony to its 
extemive use :— '* The Tenantry drink it— I drink it-~tlie 
*' Rector drinks it — The Mcar General drinks it— the Arch. 
** bubop drinks it-^^the JLord Lieutenant drinks it-^yea, and 
*' the Ch.— .-11— r himself, it so enamoured of its tact and fla-J 
*^ rouTf and so convinced of its peculiar medicinal qualities, 
** (similar to those of Geneva) that' he never retires to rest 
** without indulging in a potation of at least two tumblers of it." 
Sir W<~ll~m St — or has since liad the merit of introducing h 
to a more iUustrious palate, by wlilch, as he assures his frienAi, 
it is equally well relished. 
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Yon mast allow. Sid. I am shrewdy 
When dangers threaten to intmde. 
^Tis folly then to say <* €k>d send 
These troublous times oome soon to endT* 
No ! no! rw never ** to my sooF* 

Attempt to ^* lay that flattering unction, 
But seize each croppy by the poll. 

And, so tuspend him in his fanction. 
And soon, I hope, youMl have to tell 
How resolutely and how well 
I hang'd the traitor dogs contrary, 
Of Galway, Cork, and Tipperary ; 
For, certes when I moant the bench. 
This rising flame at once V\\ quench ; 
And tbo^ at present Rock looks big. 

Yet, if / try him, without fail, 
When once at him I cock my wig. 

Thereby, my friend, will hang—a tail. 
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That will, I think, be rather plMnnt ; 
And, faith, Sid. they^re so strong at praBenI, 
We must Qse all oar might to quell 
Those rascal Papists, who rebeL 
What think yoa?— Ri>ady, sir, for fight, 

Thej^re armM with pikes of new invention. 
With whidi they exercise by ntgftl. 

Best sailed io their dark Intention. 
Says Rock, (the villain) ** I'm MarmuUf 

At once io siaogfater all the varmint^ . 

(Tbat^, meaning socfa as yoa and I, Sid.) 
** From A, B, C, D^ioX^ Y, Z, 
^^ In alphabetical amy ; 
^^ So shoat, boys ! dioat!-^aria! horraT* 
So Sluing, sir, infiuriate ran he» 
With bloody purpose, io Kill'many;* 



"^ The names of Toirns in Ireland have frequently their com- 
mencement in K'dly which signifies Church; and what here 
aflbrds liis Lordship a pun, is said to \\a.\e ct^oXfA ^ ^s^^vcoo^ 
undentanding between an Iribli r^^uaaxilL «w\«l^(C«^5^ '5srtiS^»A.'» 
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And, I soppoie, Ihtl fetl cmoe o^er, 
He^ll Mftvoh on after to KilUmore. 
But, while foch daedf owr paiNMf fill» 

I think that I shonld not rapine, 
Tho' other people's friende they kill. 

If they're not g;oing to Kttf-mtiie. 
Thej leixe each gan thej oaa lay hand cm. 
In Bfalloir, Skibbereen and Bandon; 
Biiing to fM on Of in Cloyne, 

Oar pofrerf and plaoea to annal ; 
They Ve tk'awn the Cttrk people to jmn, 

And now are making head in SkuU/^ 



the following dialogue having taken place:—*** Who goef 
there ?"— « It's me." " Who are you ? where do you come 
from?"— " Tin come finom XUl-manjf" "Where are you 
going?"--" I'm going to Xm-more.*' « I'm d— n'd If I lei 
you, though," cried the Sentinel, and accordingly eeiaed and 
introduced him to the Guard-house. 

* SJhiU, a village in ^e Mnxih ol \t«^asi<\^TOdai^<QicMd in. Lord 
W^U — y§ despatches;: 
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Yon fee we^te in a dreadfnl vay 
In this here eoontfy, at yon mj« 
Heav'n grant it nn^ not be yonr oa$o. 
To have snch wotk in thai there pkMw! 
Bat shonld yon ever fnob iHennna tee, 
As tlie Bade striiring for mpiemacy, 
Tvrere wdl a baldi of Fits to \tMnmj 
Frdm M-^ — M^s fieklf of Cmmenwia ; 
Vm sore 'twoald jost be io their mind. 
To pay the English back, in kind. 
What they, with loyalty* ehle. 

Enacted here in Ninety Eight 

Bat halt !--ln faith, I fear, almost, 
I^m reckoning on without my host ; 
My hopes before my judgment ran ; 

Talking of Bulls, I made a blunder ; 
^were vain to think of sack a plan. 

For Pais could never keep Bulls under. 
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Hy pen— —would Sootb^^s were so blest, 
GO| like CiD Hamet^s qaiU| to rest ; 
Tho^ not^Bo taneleai are ny numbers,) 
Wltb equal fiune upon tby slnnbers. 
Adleo, Sid. I am tired, and yoo, 
I donbt not, mfaiigui, too; 
Expect, wben next I wrf te a4etter, a 
Better one, from 

Yoors, et^cetera* 



49 



LETTER V. 



RULES FOR AN ANTI-CATHOLIC SPEECH, 

Dropped J from the pocket of a Noble Lord^ in Parliameni* 

streetf London, to whom it had been addreesed, by 

a Dittinguished Personage in Ireland, 



Dear Tom. 

I Am told jonVe a terribla itob 
To let fly a fierce anti-Catholio speech ; 
Bat before yon determine with logic to bore *eiii, 
And level yonr head Against this pons asinorumy 
Although from your youth yonVe been bred to the 

schools, 
I b€)g yoa'U consider the following rales. 
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In a qaestion so grave, the stale matter to dish up, 

There^s no one so good as a Jodge or a Bishop ; 
Their robes and their big wigs add graoe to their 

prating; 
And are taken for arguments sonnd in debating. 
Bat since, by the force of a destiny wayvaid. 
Dear Tom, it so happens, you're only a lay IcMrd, 
And cannot on props adsititiofii be leaning, « 

Compose all yonr face to a solemn no-meaning : 

Look grave, sad, and learned ; perhaps you*ll look 
dall : 

Mo matter,— for nothing'^ the go like a fool. 
With yonr phiz thus arranged to resemble an owl, 
Pitch your voice to a key Uwixt asnarl and a growl, 
And commence with an humbagging meek declara- 

tion, 
^' That none are more friendly to just toleration ;^^ 
£xplain to the house that you ^' think it but fair 
^' That the Papists be suffered lo \i\«^\yi% ^^ Iwsk air^ 



<( 



ti 
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'VTo labour and fight for the good of tbe state. 

And therefore, 'tis right tbey have — something to eat, 

Yesy yes/^ yooMl go on with a smile and a bow, 

*' This freedom of conscience to all 1^11 allow, 

^< Bat if to a seat yon extend toleration, 

<^ I vow and protest there's an end to the nation/* 

Next, (changing your tone) yoo^U proceed to observe 

That all Catholics sweaS; with a certain reserve, 

Nor mind that the lie has been often refuted, 

He who speaks bnt the imfh will be sorely non* 
suited — 

Then assert, v^hen they offer to George their allegiance. 
They intend (tbe sly rogaes) to the Pope their 

obedience ; 
And though Pics and C>iSTLERKAGH pull both together, 
And Cas and Gonsalvi are birds of a feather, 

There^s no doubt if the Church should be kicked out 

of Italy, 
St. Peter'ji will fit in St. PauVs vet^ ^t^VCxV^. 
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We've frncMMvly icttUpfled ow finrows aaMM^ 'es, 
At ceck Mv coManoii, tte Catholic feUows, 
HaTe alvajt fc c co ie More pc iw ci a e and febellioiw, 
And tkenee joa infer, tkat Urn noie thejr enjoy. 
Tlw Moie tbey^U be likely tke stele to anncgr* 
So UmI if tbey sIkniM emr be perfectly free, . 
Vkere's no doabt bet they^ll tbiow both oar Isles le 

the see! 
Here dosing^ this cogent appeal to fotorily, 
Yoo slide apropos to the head of ^* security ;'^ 
And then yoo^re at home, for yoo*re free to oppose 
Whaterer the friends of the Papists propose, 
Andy as npon Tbang^, ^mongst the grave and the 

steady, 
Tis a role no secarity^s like to the ready, 
Or, as amongst thieves, (an example ne^er fails) 
^Tis always averred that the dead tell no tales ; 
So, by way of seenrity, tell them, i^ fecks, 
Let OS He fast their hanAs, \i w^ caxs^X. Vi^^^evr TL^ff^%. 



a 
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Then, eliAng^tngagmnyas in seal yonr speech waxes. 
Remark that the Radicals grnmble at taxes, 
While frrmers, with pockets and iaoes forlorn, 
Are making a fuss at the low price of corn, 
And, therefore, 'tis likely the half starving nation. 
Will justly be ni^ed to a fresh irritation. 
To find innovations on ohnndi matters made, 
Till ^^ No Popery^' drives them more mad than no 

trade. 
Thns the Church will slip anchbr beneath the fierce 

gale, 
And away from her crony, ib€ state, mnst needs sail : 
Religion keel npwards audi stranded well find. 

And the national morals, by O , nndermined. 

Bttt what*8 most to be dreaded, the Bishops and 

Deans 
Of the Catholic chnroh, jost like Billingsgate queans. 
Will attack the meek Protestant Hierarchy's fees, 
And get all their livings and lands by degrees ; 
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And thoogh they coald neirar do leoi for iMr monej, 
Nor more closely resemble the drones among luwejr, 
And olthoogh in their sermons they eonld not ftlk 

finer. 
Nor make divine right by their preachings diTlner, 

Yet Uill yon must own, UIm a plain spoken dealer, 

* • 

That the Protestant parson 'a a vast deal genteeler. 



With these rales for your goide, my dear Ton, take 
my word, 
Yoa^ll make, if yon try, no bad speech — lor a Lord ; 
And though yon should fail of convincing the Honse, 
Youll get lots of good kuda for lots of good nous ! 
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LETTER VI. 



FROM G-L-S D-X-N, ESQ. TO PEM — T-N R-DD, ESQ. 



^J Clttb Hottse, KiUUu«4tr«et 

Dear R-dd, 

We*re, in one sense, ^iis owned, 
Chevalien de la Table ronde^ 
Not Arthur^s Knights — ^no, I and yon. 
Are the << Roond Table Knights''— of LOO ; 



Ms. SBC T— *.Y GO— LB N*S GAME AT LOO. 

From the West Briton^ 

In consequence of the appointment of Mr» G— *lb— n to the 
office of S-c— t— y to the L^ L— t-«-i~t of I.^*l»^, a new writ 
for the election of a Member to represent the borough of West Loo 
In Pariiament, was issued, and the election was fixed by the Mayor 
for Wednesday, the 1 5th ult. No opposition to the re-election of 
Bin G— lb— n w«s anticipated, a» \i& ^if%& vs\s<^^t^x^ V^ *^^ 



56 



Deep ri^ in every chance and rale. 
Old Graduates of Kildare^treet School ; 
Not of the Free-school, hage and high house,* 
Which stands jost vis a vis to my house ; 
And where they teach — I do not libel, 
Nothinc^ withoat, or with the Bible! 
Where N— th, each year, in tropes, beslabbers 
The holy hombng, and the jobbers ; 

While Dame L-T e and C-t-«s S-l-s, 

Hail him — tb^ Aurora Borealis I 



Patron and Corporation ; but, to the no small surprise of thoe 
parties, a rnral candidate was announced in Mr, R — ^I — d St^h-n— n. 
At the poll, twenty-three persons, chiefly non-iesidents, and noipaj- 
ing rates, but who are members of the Corporation, voted fiv Mr. 
G — ^Ib — n ; forty-seven individuals, chiefly old inhabitants, and 
all paying rates, tcn<lcrc(l their votes for Mr. St-ph-n— n. These 
were, however, all rejected by the returning officer, (the flayer) 
who declared that the Right Hon. H — y G — lb — n was duly 
elected. 

* House of the Educatioii Society, Kildarc-strcet. 
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Not sach oar School, I — I admits 
Know more of Hoyle than Holy Writ! 
And, to be candid, Dear R-dd, fiedth yoa, 
Read Matthews oftener than Saint Matthew ! 
In fFhist and Brag^ profonnd our knowledge ; 
The Cards oar Book — the Clab oar College ; 
And there at Loo — a Incky Devil, 
Oft have I bid great " Pam be civil ;"* 
Aye, and almost as oft, have foand, 
Pam the sole civil Knave around ! 
Varioas, indeed, the modes of playing 
This Game — ^from system ever straying ; 
Each circle will invent a new one, 
And ev^n we diifer ^bont the trae one. 
Bat whether " Pani*'--'*' Plain Loo''— or ** Take 

Cards;' 
All deemed the strong tsboa Id bent the weak Cards. 



* Ev'n mighty Pam, that Kings and Queens o'crthrcw, 
And mowod dawn armies in the fights of Loo. - 

Rafs or TBt Lock. 
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And heretofore «ll seemed t* i^ree. 
That one tnunp neVr coaU conquer thiee. 
I write to tell yon these tirin nmxims 
No longer can be hdd as axioms. 
Both were sans fagon broken throagb. 
In Harry O — lb-n^s Qq/ne at Loo ! 
The May V— las baps^ at Loo not hirely. 
Is charged with having dealt onialrly, 
And with deciding for the wrong band. 
Patting the weak above the strong band* 
Jugglers of State can pack and sort cards ; 
Tis odds the Sec. held all the CouH* cards ! 
And) either hy fair means or sinlfter, . 
The Trumps are mostly with the Minister! 



The Gamers yet in dispute — sub liie^ 
The Sec, retains the stakes — well might he 



* Cottrf-Card, i corruption of Coa/-Card. 
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^< B<WBeMiM*s nln^teiiilii of ihm Iiaw»^^ 
TbcgrMl flwet the {k^M, wiOil otter nmi4niii» 



Don?t marvel — ^if^ bj^ Dod^er^s boimy. brook. 
Temples to Peace we biiiU at Donuyjirook ! 
And yon^ll yet see, as l^m a sinnejr, 
The '< distanced horse^^ declared the winner ;* 
For woVe, to rale the Irish Nation, 
Now got a fit administration. 



* Raeesv^ere the horse which last readies the gaol is declared 
the wiiiAer,,are not unfireqaent in Ireland. In this caae^ the 
riders exchange horses, pro tempore, and each pushes that on 
which he is mounted to the utmost, in order to outstrip his own 
horse, which will thereby win the race for his owner. The 
advantage, supposed to be attained by this system, is, that the 
appeals, by whip and spur, to the eneigies of the animal are 
more frequent and forcible than they would have been, were the 
horse flie pn^ity of iht rider, and the nee ii^ of course, 
ce t tate d with mote dc^wietioo. 
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Oar V ' y> one of tried ability, 
Deems our Fair fightings true tranquillity .** 
And our State See. — of his grave olioosingy 
Congenial Statesman ! wins by losing ! 

Were I to send tbis to a Gredc^ 
No carrier Pidgeon would I seek ; 
For bim I ne^er sboold sconce tbe tax on 
Letters, 

Dear R-do, 

I^m yoars, 

G — s D-x-N. 



« See the Extract fW>m the Despatches of the M—q- 
W-U— y, contained in Mr, P— I'b Letter to his JLordsh 
page 99. 
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LETTER VII.^ 



EROM W — T-R C-X, IN DUBLIN, TO P-T-R F-NN-R-V, 

IN LONDON... 



YoQ, Fin. )irho love to read Tom JVIoore, 
(And read with pleasure, to be sure,) 
Have often met with toaching lines, 
In which, he mournfally entwines 
Poetic flowers, thro^ tales of sadness, 
Enough to drive a man to madness; 
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And when he speaks of ^* nights of moarninf 

<< And darkness^* o^er the land letarning. 
Not only are his words pathetic, 

Bat, one might think, they were prophetic. 

For, since those Juirs wfte fini indited. 

Like oar% no land is so he-knigkted. 



When us, the K—G, God bless him, visited. 
Oar extacies he so elicited, 
That he, amidst the noise and fass. 
Got into extacies with vs. 

And extacy with oar good K 

Is rather an uncommon thing. 
Therefore, wiA w|sh to show how much 
(His R — I condescension snob) 
He thought of all the noise and clamor 

So grateful to his R-*g~I ear, 
(Which, hy the way, Sir W u 8t-m-r 

Says he engttn»e«) verj hqu.^ 
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Re joined hh loyttl CiTr*$ fiswt, 

And, as a nmrtK the very letst 

That he could gfhre them of his favor, 

For praise and venison of high flavour, 

And cheers and wise, which, hofh were right good, 

He suddled some of them with knighthood. 

He followM liere Us mmal way, 

As much he raked and revdlM quite, 
For, of the nigki he made the dap, 
And one, indeed, might ahnost say 

That every day he made a knig^ 



Sam douiej it was not reason hid it, 

For, inconsistently he did it, 

And, truly, his sweet contrariety 
Gives ns delectable variety : 

To day, for instance, making some 

Most gallant Knights of City «rum, 
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^tomorrow, doth the ^6-^t^R — gn pleaasa 
To make a Knight gallant of L — s^:* 
Here yoaUl admire the power sarprising'. 
Of Time, in revolationixiiig 
Opinions that have long withstood. 

Like Dutch dykes, his overwhelming iood : 

And this strange fact (which G r, mayhap^ 

Intends should set the world agape) 

Shall be disclosed, in flist'ry^s page, 

Eventful ; — ^that the nineteenth age 

DeemM it an honorable boast* 

To have been dubbM, Knight — of the Post. 

But, though our K — his honoring blade 

On Civic Shoulders largely laid, 

Do not surmise from this, the while. 

That Orange only shared his smile, 

For truly 'tis recorded seen, 

He, the same favor stampM on G — N,t 

• Secretaty to ihe '?o&l 0?ac<t, 
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And so fiir stretched his Knighting plan. 
As e^en to dab a Ribbon-man !* 
T-LB-T from V — b R — l — ty driven, 

Gives W-LL — LET room, in imitation 
Of such examples, sagely given, 

To dab, with noble emalation : 

And, sooth to say, he used the sword 

So wisely in his new capacity, 

One might saspect, tho^ bat a Lord, 

He^s blessM, almost^ with K— G^s sagacity; 
Perhaps, of this yoa wish a sample, 

So, as the French say, pear exemple. 



T-LB-T, one day, the story ran. 
Was present, when that mighty man, 



• Sir 0— ge Wh— f^ a Ribbonman, not, howerer, comlfig 
within the range of the Insurrection Act-— innocently, though 
extensively practising r^bbonism, not by the oath, but by the 
yard. 
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The miglity Uvftn of mlgtily Ditbliii^ 
In wiiie4liiBh'd hoar itidi'dl6 he^imUfaif 
HiBfelloir 6it0 of Popiih fiiith, 

Of whom he wiihed the Stete wM lAMm, 
With toasts, the emse of hSood attd^eBthe^ 

And strictly hy the K— forUddmi, 
Which, noMHtfaStMidliif , iHthoiit treMor he 
Gave holdly oaf <^ TBK mifOITAi if bmort V* * 
When T-LB^T heard the toast pertticteaty 

He checkM it not, hot drank abonC, 
And, slighting thus his 6-V— On^s wishes^ 
Lost, to his grief, the loaves and flshes, 

By being tout de mite — turned oati 



* Tbe watch word 9f the Orange Faction in Ireland, peri- 
odically giveni in the shape of Toast, to insult the Roman 
Catholic population ; it runs thus : *' The Glorious, Pious and 
" immortal Memory of our great and good deliverer. King 
" William tlie Third, who saved us from Popefy, Slavery, 
'* Brass Money and Wooden Shoes." 
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Bat aoir the wvmder conet 16 iiglit^' 
The Orange Ikb^yor is made a Knight ! 1 1 
Oh ! W-LL— Lxt i^y^fr^T hoar deaf aighM ! 

Thy act, what Jaitioe doth appear in lU 

The aNm that gm>€ the toaat, thra^st Knighted, 

Tho' T-iB-T marched for only hearing it I 
Oh ! W-LL — LEY «Fhat the d^l blinded yon, 
Or was it gratitude reminded yon? 

That, ^slead ^f wftherhig'^-AS he ought, 
'Neath the K--6's (town as fitting penance, he 

Shonld mny honor for a fitnlt, 

That helpM ^ to the L^D L^t^srCY f 

Perhaps it was-^f all our state fiill 

Of BoUe Lords, there^s none more gitteflil, 

With this ooBviotlon weVe so All^d, 
We look to c(mrt for Sttnny weather, 

And oheerfaliy, on credii^ baild 
Both Carriages and Hopes together. 
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High minded man ; oar Isle can ahewy 
No mind more vigorous— and (ho^ 
Descending age^s steep declivity, 
He still retains his youth^s activity. 
In measures firm — ^how woald it charm me 
To see him have a standing army 
At his sole nod — bat vainly I 
To eulogize his merits try, 
When great Sir Glory — manners mended, 

Whom BiJly Cobbett dares to mock at. 
To the seventh heaven of Praise ascended 

On Panegyrical sky-rocket, 
A height, beyond most English soal 

Plethoric — (for rhyme's sake say Pleih-ofic) 
And San flowers there, and laurels stole. 

And with some flaunting flowers of rhetoric 
He mix*d them gaily up — the nice boy, 
Into a wrciath for our good V-ce— y. 
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But trace — I Ve done — we shoald not bore a 
Friend, though flowers the theme, or Flora; 
And, thoagh yon love the pink or rose gay, 
Yon like not poppies in a nosegay; 
' So, au revoir^ dear Jack — adien. 
As ever, 

Je suiSf tout d vom. 
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gfH H-— ^C T 



Pourtrayedj by aniidpation^ iy kanat old ISkslto 



He wotteth never what. 
Nor whereof he speaketb $ 
He cryeth, and he creketh^ 
He pryeth, and he peketh, 
He chides, and he chatters, 
He prates, and he pattersi 
He clyttersi and he olattersi 
He meddles, and he ematters. 

He glosesi and he flatters, 
Or, if he speak plain, 

Then be lacketh brain ! 
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A CATALOGUE OF 



DUSTS.* 



What a rich range in bronze of busts 
Our age could furnish — subjects, Dusts. 
Glance o^er this catalogne and here yoaUl 
Detect some Ditsis we style imperial; 

Snch as have figured or were bred in 
Prond London^ Dnblin, or Danedin. 



* The word Duixig^ as Lord Chesterfield sajrs of imiud^ mere 
Jridi, its import may not, therefore, be understood by all the 
inbabttaals gfOiB British BCetropoli^ avd the Writer flKb that 
he does not hold a fuen suffidondy gmphifi to define those 
deUcate shades of obaracter, so oonunon, and yet to various, 
which, whilst they render the fraternity of J>uM9 the meet 
extoBsiiii OB the hahitaUe gkbtii bestow 99 web vmnhff a 
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By courtesy as well as law 
A royal Dust most take the pas. 
Who, as Prince, Bishop, Lover, Fighter, 
Blends helmet, myrtle, crown, and mitre. 
Tme if not to one wench, to one kirk, 
Hight Osnabrnck he marched to Dunkirk, 
Af General — to nnfiurl his pennons. 
Mm Bishop— to direct his canons. 
As Prince — to please his royal parent. 
As Lover — to enact knight errant, 
Of England^s force— as eldest son. 
To make the frogfed Frenchmen ran ; 
And run, he questionless did make ^em ; 
They legged it hard — to overtake him ! 



species of individuality, as Spunheim expresses it, that marl 
him as perfectly original in his «wn departm^t of JDustin 
The epithet will probably be forthwith naturalized to the Lti 
guage, its value ispToved\r} ihe non-existence of -any synonyi 
and Mfe must refeT the T«fai3L«r| lox \\s^ VD.\«s\snM&ss&.M^viS 
accompanying UIuBtmdoiMu 
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Oh ! the rich tale of Lau Cl— ke, 
When the Prince Bishop played the spark, 
Then pledged — all anxious to convince, 
His sacred word, as Priest and Prince, 
And set incontinent — Uwas clever, 
The public donbts at rest for ever. 

Modest Bob P — h has long by right held^ 
The premier place ^mongst Dusts un-titled ; 
The true receipt to raise a riot 
He used to keep TippVary quiet : 
Outfitting from the Castle armoury 
Some ragged regiments otGens d'armerie ; 
And each mail brings a fight at present 
Betwixt the Peeler* and the Peasant. 
^Tis now in his grave contemplation, 
To spread his Peelers o^er the nation. 

' ^ Peeiers, a name giTen in Ireland to the Police created by 
the Peace Preseryation Act. The et^o\o^ ol ^% ^^xV>& 
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Thro^ Ireland tliem wbat gloriOBS mtUe^ 
Sb^'U be aU one Ug field ^batUef 
T which Ufkkwt^B fight will he e Block Sgktf 
And Wa(erlQO^0 day a mere took fight I 
If he snoceed, ixme e^er jEril prouder } 
He'll then— qaeneb MiM with guipowder ! ! 

.ftptersham'S red beard and his hat. 
Red bor^e, red whiskers, and all that, 
Dub him, amid our group of basts. 
The Kaloskagaikos of Dpsts! 

Major O'Bl er* of the Laneers 

Is a prime Dust amongst draw*€aa»sirs ! 

* The Major, who it appears, is also a Brevet Mij. Gen. and 
who expects to inherit his brother's Chrisdan namc^ with 
liis Title and Estate, rejoiceth not, as we bare lately disco- 
vered, in the name of O'Bl r, the true terminatioii being 

in L, (0*B1 — 11) neither is the prefixed O, a Milesian adjunct, 
but the initial letter of his Baptismal name Ov— (— lu Our 
um^ti» prifriniUly pfoccedsdfivmfi mi^rist ia Ifat Anqf list- 
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For he, beialdically wise, 

Swears when his brother, Sir John, dies^* 

That he^il — (oh genealogic wonder !) 

Himself become Sir John O'Bl— -ea ! 

Pythagoreans most suppose his 

A nominal Metempsychosis!! 



The £jr-Att y G 1, Sa— K-y, 

Stands high of Dublin Dii^/« the Corps in. 
In his first love.fit jeered and jilted ; 
Behold him sabre-girt and belted, 
Forsaking Paphos for a nigher land. 
Fall desp'^rately in love with Ireland. 
As Commandant of the Law legion, \ 

See him, all auxions Cpr engaging, 

< 

Brandish the sword and conch the lance, 
'Eh guerrUr to forbid the banns 



V,v 
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Of anion, Uwixt this Isle and Britain, 

Broaglit by tiie vile match-maker Pitt on. 
To his bold troojp— the foe at distance. 
He preached ^^ the virtue of resistance/* 
Eheu ! that Fate should grant no battle. 
To prove — ^the swiftness of their cattle. 
Had such occurred, ten oat of twelve 
Had distanced D-n — s Br — ne himself! 
The stupid Fabian system shunning. 
Bold D-N — s won the day by running. 
And from Killala, as Uis known, 
Made but one heat of it to Athlone ! 
Presence ofmind^ the Swede^s mad king 
In peril deemed the primest thing; 
D-x — s dissents, on Connaughrs sod he 
Preferred the absence of the body. 
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As Dust D K M-RT — N few exceU 

Sir Fr-der-^k F— — d's a non pareil ; 

Sir G-R— D N — L is a rare one ; 

We Ve not much puzzled for a &ir one : 

Poffing her charities and routs 

Makes a /air Dust of Mrs. C— 'TTs ; 

Spain^s jfVpe-embroidering king— Heav'n aid 
him, 
Was erst a Dust — the Cortes laid him. 

Passing the royal Dust of Arragon, 
There^s Romeo C--*TEs,-^fidth he^s a paragon ! 

Shew me than H-kt, as Dust^ a vaster piece; 
Irish Tom Ell~s is a Master piece ; 
B~RD-TT^s a Di/sHoo, in some small ways; 
C-BB-T sometimes, and C — -tis always. 
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Few rustics here ; did we convoke all 
The lesser DtuU whose fiune is local ; 
Not the fall phalanx of SblI folios, 
Filled with St. Tom. of AquitCM olios, 
Whose f6fR«9, amounting to a score, 
Treat on all subjects— and some more,* 
Could, if a faithful hand adjust the roll, 
Ck>ntain a ty the of the rare muster roll ! 



* The Doctor Angelicus, as St. Thomas is styled, is said to 
have written a treatise << de omwbw rebus ei de guiinisiMM 



FROM THE ITALIAN. 

It was, in ancient times, the process. 
To hang up Rogues on highway Crosses ; 
'Tis, in our modern days, the rogue. 
To hang the Cross u^ow Vca l^^uft« 
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IMPROMPTU 



OF L — O N-RB — T, ON BEING INFORMED BT COMMISSIONER 

Ih-RS-VS OF TOE MARRIAOE OF MRS. D-XT-N (DAUOaTER 

OF S}R J. ST-V— S-N) WIXH THE EARL OF B-CT^VE, 



Com.-—*^ Well, my Lord— by last mail, Mrs. D-lt-n, 
I see, 
<< With L — D B-CT-VE baa knocked up a match — ^^ 
Zord iV— " Yes— St-v— s-N always was good at a 

'< Bat the Daughter excels at a Catch r 
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APOSTROPHE, 



OF A HIGH PUBLIC OFFI0ER| TO A COLOSSAL REPRESENTATION 
OF THE HUMAN HAND, UPON A DIRECTION POST 

IN DUBLIN. 



Ck>ald I, like him of yore, command 
Promethean fire, to warm that hand, 

And add tenacity and feeling ; 
Then fix, thus vivified, the fist 
Upon my sympathetic wrist, 

Gods .* what a hand ^twoald be— /or etealing. 
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SONG, 



OK THE GENERAL DISTRESS OF THE TIMES, FOUND IN 

THE HALL OF THE F — R C — RTS, DUBLIN, AND 

SUPPOSED TO HAVE BEEN WRITTEN BY THE 

R — T H R-BLE L— D N-RB — Y, C — F 

J E OF THE C N PL — S. 



Oh! the state of the Nation is sad, 

No hopes for its people remaining ; 
We may fairly conclude things are bad, 

When e^en sometimes the K — is complaining : 
And the Minister mast ring, at last, 

Dolefal chimes from St, Stephens^ s sfeepUf 
When he finds that his bilU^ though they Ve passed, 

Are protested against by the people. 
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The Post Captain, lodging up stairs. 

When his Tailor appeals at the knocker. 
Looks out, from aloft, d — ^ns and swears. 

He has not a ihot l^t in the locker ! 
** The grape shot I \o\ e best,** he cries, 

*^ My port-hole no longer is sirigging, 
** When I canU pay for grog, d — n your eyes, 

« Do yon think I can pay for my rigging f^ 

Rumti idity, ^e. 



The Doctor, prescribing onr care, 

Declares that he bleeds tot the nation — 
And says, sinecara places, be^s sure,, 

Shoald all undergo amputation. 
Some melted«down taxes, we heajr. 

Might be tried, as n gentle emulsion^. 
Lest the spasmtf which at present appear. 

May finally come to convulsion, 

Rainti idity, Ac, 



« « * 
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His follower, tbe mighty Apoth- 

eoaiy, (thed — d name spoils my rhymes, sir,) 
Is now Against the JMlnister wreth^ 

And compounds, on account of bod times, sir. 
Yet the K — ^s opening speech did dilate. 

While weVe taxes and poorVrates for Hitters 
On the flourishing hopes of the State — 

<< Bat all is not jt:old, sir, that glisters.'^ 

Ramti idity, Ac. 

The Barrister hopes, while he sighs, 

That oar present distress brief diall be, sir $ 
The Paumi for nothing has ejes^ 

Till tbe Minister belps bin to 5f», sir* 
And tbe Fand-lord, as long be^s been nsed, 

In tbe cradle of comfort still rocics, sir; 
Bat declares, if bis inf resfs redaced, 

The Premier sboold be put in the Stocks^ sir. 

RuratI iditjr, Ac* 
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The Cobler, at lastf in fais stalls 

Waxing wroth, cries, ^' if matters don't mend^ 
^* My life, after losing my all 

*' Most close with a sorrowfal etidP^ 
While the Auctioneer, making a clamour^ 

Vows, Hill sinecures given to each Don, sir, 
Are knocked down by economy^s hammer^ 

All oar hopes, so long goings are gone, sir. 

Ramti idlty, &c. 

The veteran Soldiers now look, 

To the matter with sorrowfal seeming. 

And swear that the last Nap they took, 
Gives them plenty of leisure for dreaming. 

Giant Trade dwindles down to a dwarf, 
Will Commerce's tide ne'er flow back, sir? 

^Tis now on the ebb at the wharfs 
And even the coal trade is slacks sir. 

Rami! iditjr, dc. . 
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The Pastry-cook only^s the lad. 

Who meets oar complaints single-handed, 
And tartly replies to each Rod. 

That he always foand Ministers candid. 
But the rascal may well ptijf such tales. 

Who no caose of complaint has to light on, 
For the Gingerbread trade never £Etils 

In the R — l P-v-l — n at Brighton ! 

Rumti idity, &c. 



'9 
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THE CHARADE. 



ALLUDED TO IN LETTER f, AND ATTRIBUTED TO T£ 

PE|f OP THE PRESENT C F /-ST — B OF 

THE K — G*« B — CH. 



My first is the natural note of sarprise. 
When anght unexpected enoonnters the eyes ; 
In my second an Irishman's known to delight, 
And my third is the prize for which Emperors figl 
Which, by Patriots envied, by Courtiers adored, 
Draws Hawkesbary's quill, and Napoleoii^s sword 
^Tis the secret and spring of political stoiy — * 
•'-^flTe who wants it \% WVu^,\i<a>N\\^\\iasi\lUToi7 ; 



. «N* » 
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To acquire it, the Mieer accnmnlates pelf, 

• 

And Bardett woald gradge it to all— bat himself; 

Mankind all pursue it, ev'n women approve. 

And, if Chancer be right, they prefer it to love. 

Yet oft vain is the chace, oft cheerless the boast, 

When comfort is distanced, and virtae is lost i 

Oft the high mettled Statesman, who speeds like the 

wind, 
Though he rnns down his game, leavels his peace fair 

behind ; 
And the prosperous wretch, in ambition*s parsai<, 

Amidst gaudiest blossoms finds bitterest fruit. 
While the laurel- wove chaplet hides many a tfcorn. 
To torture the brow which it seems to adorm 
Bat where is the end of this tedious tirade ; 

% - 

And what is the tout of my worthless charade ? 
My tout ip describe— oh, these weak lines refuse, 
And thetbeme overpowers a poor doggrel Muse. 
Oh ! it is pot thQ charms of feature or face, . 

Nor /i it tbf form that's mouldediVy^ %t^^«^ 
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Nor thut love-witching look which the poet defies; 
Tis the sonl from within beaming light through the 

eyea; 
Tis the intellect flashing from every glance ; 
Tis the tact that can catch every thought in advance, 
^Tis the mi without malice, the laugh without guile, 
And the taste that plays round every soul-prompted 

smile ; 
Tls the talent and feeling combiaed, which impart 
All the gifts of the mind, and the charms of the heart; 
As playful as nature, as cultured as art ; 
^Tis the feminine worth which, in Scripture, we^re 

told, 

Is brighter than gems, and more precious than gold ; 
Tis the feminine worth which that woman endears, 
Whom virtue impels, and whom principle steers; 
^Tis the union of all that gives value to life ; 
The companion^ the friend, the child, Motheri and wift* 



" Op learned LENGTH akd THUNDERING SOUND.'^ 
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THE FRANCHISES.* 



" Perpetuo risu pulmonem agiCare solebat 
*^ Democritus, quanquam non essent urbibut illu 
" Pk'aBtexta, & trabes, fasces, lectica, tribunal ; 
** Quid si vidisset Pk-aHorem in curribus altis 
*' Extantem, & medio sublimem in pulvere cird 
** In tunica Jovis» & pictae Sarrana ferentem 
" £x humeris aulsa togs.**' 

Juvenal, Sat, X. 



Great Mase of Epic Song, oh ! deign to biro 
To a poor wight, for some few souty your lyre, 
Or prythee say — fair Qaeen of Fiddleresses^ 
What sam can win yon to a Bard^s caresses ; 

* Riding the Franchises, or perambulating the bounds of the City 
of DubUn, is a ceremony of considerable antiquity, performed peri- 
odically, with gpreat pomp. On the appointed day, the Lord Mayor, 
attended by the Recorder, Sheriffs, and AldenaeD, traverses the 
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Mayhap yoaM tell as, mast the vrarbling ninnies 
To hire thy silver strings, bring golden guineas, 
GaineM-AieMBfcef and dificvUiolMiyy. • * 
The Jeirs forestal them, and the discount's high, 
Bards deal in notes, thoi^h faith they Ve seldom 

taken, 
At leasts in lien of JifnAtiui,.fi^ef^ or AKion, 

Would Wtedom.promptTan8iitari^,H!eftv^ send 

her. 
To make of Poet's notes ^< a l^gal tend^r/^ 
The race that swarms in this mj native City, 
Is really so prolifieally witty, 

- * ■ ■ I ■■p'^p*»^i^^— -^ ■ « I IN ■» ■ 1 1 ■ I 

boundaries by a particular route, and a rery imposing part of the 
ceremonial oonswtB in throwing a dart from the low water mark, by 
which the extent of his Lordship's jurisdiction, on what the Ameri- 
cans call the tea-boardy is ascertained. The author pleads *^ poetic 
licence f^^ in justiQcation of certain deviations from historical accu- 
racy, which those skilled in Municipal Heraldry may probsbly 
detect iq lus naipration*. He did not wish to subject liis work. to be 
-lucknamed, like AddisotC* CaTwpatt?:^— ^ ^«w\Vfc wv Verse.. 



93 



That M mold prove^woM ali dieir. jMiips anfnrted, 

Far the most noted jpot in nU the. vosid ! 

Hold ! aaodd thoag ht.anto.mjr «iind enmef , 

MelkmkB thai peojile style thoo illligtress Mnse^ 

AH mast adniH 4ba i«|Athet to^oNutsai^y 

For fiiete;^ I take U» are hot hats far. hprses. 

So that-perbaps the Daiiie> ^bqat whom ^nch fasB is, 

Majr he bat Gropmes^ ta the P^j^^^ju^e^. 

Fair Hostler, then, .equip me witka Qonkey ; 

Forgire, should I address thee on a wrong key, 

« 

No mad-cap hunter, or no gold-plate racer. 
Bat a sare-footed, cozyt ambling pacer, 
That I may jog along, and make my comments, 
And dread no danger in my absent moments, 
For, oft while Poets^ bodies load their horses, 

Their sonls are wandering at Pieras* soaroes. 
Well mounted, to the Lord Mayor ^s farce 1^11 flaunt, 

oh! 
^Twill furnish «eld (o eantef 4bvoagh a Canto ! 
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And if the kit which Homer scraped, of old, 
Be not to some itinerant fiddler sold ; 
Or, with the Bard, rapt to Olympns^ sammit, 
At Jore's ridotto, that the Greek might thnim it 

The present age shall see, with manr^ing eyes, 
A new and noble Epopee arise ; 
£v*n I9 who song of Cnrins* wond^roos reign,* 
The blazing glories of his grand Campaign ; 
Told how the Roman legions of Lamp-lighters, 
Scorched the lithe trunks of Pyrrhos^s brate- 

fighters. 
Now haste to give my fall-fledged fancy wing,. 
And chaunt the pageant of the Civic King.f 
When Titian^s pencil thus, in trae costume. 
Limned great Augustas — mighty Lord of Rome, 
Round bis imperial brow the laurel wreathed. 
While all the Ceesar on the Canvas breathed ! 

* See tlie succeeding Poem. 
f The cognomen o£ ^^e l*-^'Vl-^Jt <;kl\yi)Sck^Sau 
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Bade o^er his head the towering eagle sail, 
And flap the slnmbering air into a gale ! 
Will. Hogarthy archly ccmnM the grand design, 
Satire's sly son he travestied each line. 
Graved, on the metal sheet, a dampUng noddle, 

Two gouty fetlocks, that bespoke a waddle. 
The fabric lit with turtle-seeking eyes. 
Hang the pannch beetling o^er the tottering thighs, 
In sconce, capacity, and port, qaite proper. 
An Alderman sat sweating on the copper. 
While a fat gander^s lazy wings, outspread, 
Paddled, in tides of ether, o^er his head ! 
But, to the theme— this prefatory prosingf 
Though trickM in verse^ would set old Arg^s dozing. 



'Fast by that spot, where Civic gourmands di|fs. 
And make each paunch a *' sinking fand^^ of wine. 



il 



^ 



Wiiei«Teii\K>ii^» /icfii^stiiiiHrtiiespadfionl ttble, 
And hungering Toiees roar---a*Tl^ BaM, 

Where sprightly witne^ eirtersy as a gtiesi, 
To give the rank repast ft pleasing zest ; 
Fast by that spot^ where the bread-haking trade 
MniBtei^ the fiawer of all their light brigade ; 
Outbalanced by superior metal weight, | 

Xoai^ef, well as ^*^a^e«,*'nrast' submit tofitte. 
Hard by a wall, where peep a horse aad 'Bian, ^er 
A brazen block— the Irst Prince George of Hanover, 
^* Be it remembered/^ soon as Sol -gan squint on 
The drowsy World, there shone tall Mr. Q— t — n. 
And, in his robes official, soon arrayed. 
He marches forth, to marshal the parade, 
With taper truncheon trembling in his hands. 
The prime drill'Serjeant of the line lie srtaods, 

* The Macedonian, Guerricr, and Java*— they were *' weighed in 
ike balance and Jound wanlin:^. 



Jt 
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" And j first," be cries, « htiug be#e » lofty cll^r, 
<' On tfaiB great horse, ta lift the greater Mayor," 
Forthwith such gracefai bound bis Lordship made, 

oh! 
You would have thought him tutor to- Gambado. 
Two mminted lacqueys the long* train prec^e, 
And ^eatli leads on an anenconrbered steed ; 
Fori ^^1* *^®y gnessed,=soTery vast the weight 
Of his high Lordship's porpoise-paunch and pate, 
That, of this cavalcade, so grand and splendid, 
HeM tire three horses e^re the whole were ended. 
In Q — nt-n's girdle were two pistols stuck. 
An ancient rapier served him for a tuck. 
Smug Sir Geo. W— f— d, graceful Sir Nic. B — dy, 
(Name most cacophanous, conjoined with Lady /) 
Came curvetting upon a black and bay horse ; 
This was a cast dragoon and that a dray horse ; 



98 



iSPwofootmeHj riding^ mo^ed in fjront, to screen ^ev. 
And Mister Q— nt*n flogelM right between ^ein. 

High, in the Lord Mayor^s hand, there shonea 
javelin — 
Sach as had never song from Roman ravelin ; 
The comm<m rahble, moving, two-and-tiro, 
The line it points, with solemn step porsne. 
Twere fitting, here, to keep a sober pace. 
The long meanders of the march to trace, 
To note the many witty saws that flowed 
From A-CH-R, bnstling down the crowded road ; 
How his neat jeu d' esprit waked laughter's ham, 
Likening St. Andrew^s Round Church to a drum ; 
And then, with humour, sweet as sugar plum 8ti<^. 
St. Dan to drummer, and bis cross to drum-sticks. 
The playful joke he cracked upon the College, 
That huge and hoary heneycomb of knowledge, 
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He said, the Laws — lestChnrcbmen should be jealMsy 

Jl^'orbade them wives, and made them, thus, odd 
Fellows ; 

Pointed where Nelson^s legs on granite sandals stick; 
Pronounced his pillar model for a candlestick* 
Said that the Custom house surpassed its nonce, 
Helping tb^ Exchequer of two Kings at once ! 

Thus A~CH-R^s jests b^uiled the weary way, 
Keeping ennuPs blue devils all at bay, 
Till the Cor^^^g'e the Charter School discerning, 
Changed the chit-chat to stirabout and learning. 
No wonder languor^s Queen* should be deterred 
By him, whose weapons chace our foes and beard ,t 
Whose trenchant falchions broach the vital floods, 
Whose sun-bright razors sparkle through the suds ; 
Great Cyclops he, wbo forges Wellesly^s blade, 
And arms, with steel, the whisker-reaping trade. 

* Ennui, 
f Hie worthy AldoBiuui is a Cutler by trade. 
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The sea scene was superb* — Uis noir oar time, 
Dear Mase, to give a dash of the sublime. 



High in the Heavens, the glorious god of day 

Warms Earth with no intolerable ray ; 
Cooled by tbe deep, the- £ast*breeze breathing chill 
Lifts the light mist that shroads the distant hill, 
Scatters its dasky plamage on the skies, 
And bids the living Panorama rise ! 
Beyond the wave, in giant clusters piled, 
Blue mountains swell, magnificently wild, 
Or, locked in massive chains, ascending high, 
Seem azure tap'stry, pendent from the sky, 
In one wide curve, reflecting back the day> 
Like a vast mirror shines tbe spacious bay. 



"^ The Bay of Dublin, looking tov^ards the romantic coast 
Wicklow* 
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Simided iritfa barks— ^auon, Uie view retires. 
Where Dablin rears her ditii*^i6c<Mrered.s|»re«9 
Or marks wliere Hovtb, far-frowniiig 'nid Ihe 

waves, 
Yatriis through a thoasand hiUow*beatett caves. 
Where the loud sarge its thnnd^fing^ Tolnme throws, 
A.ud tortared Echo fiever finds rqpose ! 
Abovej the heac«)n-tower, which, throagh the night, 

Crests the s4eep ooae-rock with its orh of light, 
Thence one vast void fatigaes the straining eye, 
Till the horizon^s ring weds sea and sky ; 

I^re, in his pomp, the proad Mayor takes his 
stand. 
On the broad plain of wave-imprinted ^nd ; 
Amazed, affrighted, at his grand array, 

The timid tide shnlked silently away ! 
In English annals we are gravely told, 
How CANUTE posed the parasite, of old. 
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Who wiflhed to gnll his Monarch with the notion, 

That he conld sway the sweliing surge of oeean; 
From the broad beach he bade the waves retire; 

The rascal brine rose, impndently, higher^ 
And soon commencing oVr his toes to trickle, 
Steeped his long legs, like shins of beef, in pickle. 
Now had the courtier — addle-pated lout I 
Led forth his master, while the tide went otU, 

The waves woald have retreated, as he said it, 
His King woald gain some pride, and he some credit 

Bat now behold high Dablin^s Lord prepare. 
To launch his javelin through the realms of air ; 
Bent is bis spine, his phiz affronts the skies ; 
The spring and action of each nerve he tries ; 
So the blind Fiddler, ere the jig begins, 
Screws, of his crazy kit, the bracing pins. 
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Th* obedient bow across the crowd* is thrown, 
To prove each stringy shall yield its proper tone. 
Lo! the long^ shaft, npraisedp his Lordship diakes, 
^Neath his great toe the world^s vast fabric quakes ; 
Crabs wink, aghast ! while waddling o^er the shore ; 
The wondering boatman, palsied, drops his oar ; 
Hot-headed Sol, his mid-day coarse pnrsning, 
Reins in his steeds to gape at what was doing ! 
Within his shell the periwinkle draws ; 
Shrimps halt, and Natare makes an awfal pause! 
Anon, high hnrling, with more dreadfal shock 
Than Rome^s Baliata^ when it cast the rock ; 
Resembling much, in catapuliic manners, 
Ajax^ the doughty Greek — beloved of Tanners !t 
Of spears and mill-stones, a Caur-famed projector, 
Wlio wished to make a Titan of poor Hector. 
His Lordship gave a scientific twist. 
And tossed the dart with fulminating fist! 

* A Fiddle.— JSiuOrMfc 
t *' Ctyp» D9mnui SepUmpiicU.'*^^iyni, Lib. XIIL 



lUnged at rigbt Anglos — Wf^ iDomnt«iB n 
The glowing light that Eons upos its fiua 
Not a tobacco-pipe — but a volcano ! 
Hbrschbl — hawk-eyed aitronomer, eo sag 
England's chief pimp for hearenly espionag 
Thy telescope I'd want, the dart to follow, 
Alosg the sea and sky, plain, height, and he 
Bat mast, whilst lacking that Imperial epy 
Make my report from Sir Ned 8t-nl-y's e 

First, then, the fleet-winged shaft pnnnied 
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« 

Freed from those clogs, behold it swiftly skim 
O^er airy oceans, where the planets swim ; 
Amazed, appalPd, they scud on all sides from.it; 
^Tis odds bat they imagined it a comet ! 
Still its high course with headlong haste it ran. 
In the bright halo baUied that cones the san ; 
There it recoiled— 4Kit, had his Lordship given 
Somewhat more impnlse^ Hwovld have gashed the 
heaven, 

Transfixed Sol's chariot, on its grand high way, 
And flooded half the sphexe with endless day! 



Now tumbling down the precipice it came, 
And cooled in ambient air its barbs of flame ! 

Bold Mars himself, whom nought on earth could 

shake, 
- Through shanks, flanks, center, quick begins to 
quake. 
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Aiid, setting off, fall tilt, on wings of fear, 
Flings back his shield, to gaarantee his rear! 
The gravitating shaft, innoeaoas, passed 
Through the light liquid of the azure vast, 
Piercing the fleecy bosom of the clouds, 
Salutes the naked eye of wondering crowds. 
And speeds, attraction-drawn, old earth to meet, 
Six full yards distant from his Lordship^s feet! 
Who hung on Q — nt~n*s friendly arm, exhausted 
With the vast effort, made when he bad tossM it! 
His magisterial mouth wide oped, in form. 

To fill his emptied air-pump with a storm ! 
While a fierce ^' Man of War/* whose bearing 
manly. 

Pronounced him Marshal (not Field Marshal) 

St-nl-y, 
Made, with official twang, this Proclamatibn, 
To fix bis Lord^s extended domination: 
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« Oh, Yes! Ob, Yes! Oh, Yes!— hear, all ye 

fishes, 
<< By Natare destined for the civic dishes, 
<< Testaceoas ye, who love the shelly cloisters, 
" Crabs, Cockles, Cray-fish, Muscles, Lobsters, 

Oysters, 
** Aod ye on oary fin, who lightly sweep 
<< That vast tarreen of Eel-soup, ftyled, the Deep, 
<< Fit food for Sberifi— too good for the Gods ! 
'< Seals, Tnrbots, Sturgeons, Haddocks, Hakes, 

and Cods ; 
^* Hear, that, from hence, ye many-titled legions, 
*< Inhabiting the piscatory regions, 
*< Ye mast divide yonr fealty and devotion 
<* 'Twixt Dablin^s May V and the grim God of 

Ocean.* 

* JHviium imperium cum Jotfi Cutar hahet, 

H 
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<^ Ambition, trending forth on eagle pinions, 
^< Connects the sea with K— g^s Pill- lane dominions, 
<( Who wills to raise je to the lofty station 
^' Of feeding into flesh the Corporation*^^ 



Mute were the fish — no Tarbot oped his jaws, 
To give his meed of merited applause ; 

Moved to the beach no Garnet politician, 
To make his loyal tender of submission ! 

Wrinkling old Ocean^s phiz, the billows flow ; 
The watery waste seemed quite in statu quo. 
Still his ambitions Lordship seemed content. 
Cheered by the adage — *^ Silence gives consent.^^ 



The act complete, he monnts the<;oarser prond. 
The loud hurra ! pervades th^ admiring crowd ; 
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High o^er their heads the whirling hats arose ; 
Far viewing folk might deem Uwas mowing crows! 
The Cockle-chasing Nymphs, a beaateons train. 
Sprang, from his work of death, th^ affrighted Crane ; 
The shapely Cormorant gazes wildly roand her, 
And drops the semi-masticated Floander ; 

On every side th^ applauding shouts arise; 

Howth^s bell-moathed caves catch and return the 
cries ; 

The hoarse vibrations of Stentorian langs^ 

Thander anew from Echoes thousand tongues ; 
Roar o*er the land, or murmur o'er the seas. 
And lisp their gasping terrors on the breeze ! 
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CURIUS REFUSING THE SAMNITES" GOLD, 

Tkeme proposed^ some Yean since, for a Prize Poem^ 

in the Dublin University, 



All hail, thoa vast and venerable pile. 
Pride of oar Town, and glory of oar Isle t 
Since great Qaeen Bess to science first awoke as, 
^Twas thine to prove, of Irish Wit, the foeas. 
Hail to thy halls! which Quizzes wax so fat in. 
Lead lazy lives, and pay their shot with Latin ; 
Where the rich draught of stoat October mellows 
The sturdy structure of dogmatic Fellows! 



Ill 

Tmce have I sworg the billhook of my lays, 

Fron thy fair tree to lop a sprig of bays ; 

Its stubborn stem, so knotty and so stanted, 

Repelled the stroke, and my sheer blade was blunted. 

Piqued at the sight, the generous Muses swore 

They^d whet its edge, and grant one trial more ; 

Even tbo^ by wave and waste I had essayed ill, 

Floated with Mose«* in his wicker cradle ; 

Or when your Vies profaner projects planned, 

Had dogged a prating Greek oVr Attic land. 

^Twas Night, and, dazzled by po<ftic dream, 

My greedy eyes bung gloating on each theme*, 

I dared to hope my patroness, the Muse, 

Would deign *to point out which Uwere wise to 

choose. 

* Mosts in the bulnuhes, and Demosthenes eontempliting the 
Hiins of AthenM> had been previously proposed as Themei for the 
Friie Poems. 
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The willing Nymph, ohedient to my call, 

Rose, read, and roared, ^^ Zoonds, boy, haveatibem 

all!" 
Hold, Mnse ! where Alfred* galls the Danish foeman, 
And fmgal Curias^ stamps himself the Roman : 
J%at, by the dint of catgut twang and verses. 
This, by his sneers at Samuites and sesterces : 
The meed of praise no modern tongue should speak; 
AL must lisp Latin — Curius growl in Greek, 
And I, to stock my brain^s prolific fiEtllow, 
Ne*er o'er the Scholiasts spent much *^ midnight tallow.^^ 
<' Pshaw !" cried the Muse ; ^' What can be more 

sublime, 
'^ Than lofty subjects garbed in English rhyme ? 

* Alfred reconnoitring the Danish Camp, in the dliguisftofa 
Harper, and Curius declining the Samnites* bribe, had been giTts 
as themes for the Greek and Latin Poems. A subject was alio 
proposed for a Poem in English, which, however; prored too jejune 
for the lofty genius of the writer. 
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'^ Even from the mark Hwill not have very far gone, 
*' I find yoar language snch a glorious jargon ; 
'^ On Greece and Rome committing rapes by dozens, 
** That both these tongaes most be its German 

coasins/^ 
Th^ objection solved, sweet Maid, my qaalms are 

done, 
Submiss, I said, and having said, began. 

Three thousand times has Ceres^ bounteous horn ; 

»■ I. 

Bearded oar plains with tawny-whiskered corn! ^ 

As oft has Winter, with grim visage, suried, «-. 
Peruked in snow the wig-block of the world ! 
Since Pyrrhus led his Elephantine cattle 
To snort dread terrors on the Roman battle. 
Each giant brute his lithe proboscis shook, 
And Rome's best ba}lies to their heels betook : 
Then was the hoar when doughty Curias came, 
Armed with the subtle elements of flame; 
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Filled every brawny fist with blazing coil 

Of backled bemp, besmeared with mncid oil ; 

Scared at tbe sight, the charging monsters reeled^ 

Tacked in their snouts, and scampered from the 
field, 

While Romans fierce legions, following at their backs 

Dealt, ^mongst tbe Greek phalanges^ vengefb 
thwacks ; 

With one bold dash their serried masses serer. 

And quenched the flambeau of their fame for ever ! 

Thus having smoked king Pyrrhus with his sham 
lights, 

The warrior travelled post, and threshed the Samniies 
Bright rays of glory now his brows illume, 
And thrice, in triumph, he paraded Rome, 
Then wisely shunned the dangerous din of arms, 
Content to till his own paternal farms. 
^Neath bis snug thatch his battered helmet hung, 
And left the fields of fame — for fields of dung ! 
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There, as the Roman chroniclers relate us, 
The hold Bog-trotter raised his own potatoes. 
He loved kail-cannon — some think it a sad dish ; 
Bat most folks like the pungency of radish. 
The golden carrot, and the parsnip pallid. 
And all the roots we mingle in a sallad, 
Sharp tongoe-grass, lowly lettace, shives so tall, 
Hot, cold, or noisome, faith he reared them all. 

One sunny day, while busy in his cottage, 

GarbM as a cook, amalgamating pottage. 

Two Samnite Envoys to his view appeared, 

In all the sleek solemnity of beard. 
Historians £eu1 to tell us what they said. 

Suppose they shook, expressively, the head. 
Produced their purses, glittering with the chink, 
And added, then, a significant wink. 
Twonld seem that Cnrius quickly took the hint, 
Preserved his sweet life, and despised the mint ; 
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Or, I should say, to please this panning nation, 
Declined to ase mint sauce with his collation. 
While thus he spoke, 'tis as the story passes. 
He looked carsed mulish at the Samnite asses* 
<* Ho, knaves ! dare ye trepan me into treason— 
^* Zounds !. do ye think I value not my weason? 
** Say, who would tend my pigstys, or my fisdlows, 
'' Were I let fall, as pendulum to gallows ; 
^^ Or, of what use the cash, if, for my sinning, 
*< I by the Senate were decreed a swinging ? 
^' Grant me," he cried, with voice, in doubt, tha 

faltered, 
*^ Plain lentil porridge, and a neck unhaltered." 
Some say, I will not underrate the Roman, 

His deeds stand higher in the eyes of no man. 
That these same Samnites came on, as they'v 

learned, 
A less important, tho^ more vital erraud, 
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To purchase up, from this eccentric plodder, 

A. winter stock of vegetable fodder. 

[1*11 disappoint the reader, tho* he pant here, 

N'or use the pretty simile of the ant, here.) 

The Farmer-General met them in a trice. 

And asked (he swore) a moderate market price. 

They wished to chaffer — with him 'twas a hard thing. 

He wouldnH bate the sum, no, not a farthing ; 

Till, waxing wroth, he called them sons of w 8, 

And kicked the vexed forestallers out of doors. 

Sooner your Provost* to the Popish Board 

Shall send cool hundreds from his holy hoard, 
To aid those factious fellows in theipwishes. 
Who dare to ask aloud, the loaves and fishes ; 
Sooner his Rev'rence shall, from earth, when hurled, 
Scape Euclid's vengeance in the nether world. 
For having here so shamelessly maligned him, 
Even tho* his libels lie nnread behind him ! 

* Now B — p of L ^k. 
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Sooner J.ick Barrett's chicken-feeding tbambs 
Shall cheat the hencoop of its daily crambs ; 
Sooner he'll fail to hear the bell's sweet sammons, 

i 

I 

Or leave a vacuhm in his bench at commons ; 
Or, sallying forth at noon, to take the air. 

Lounge in a lofty carricle and pair, 

f 

Return a graceful bow to those that greet him, 
Or wear a coat to fashionably fit him ! ^ 

Sooner yoar school, in prosody profoiind, 
Shall give the Latin / th' Italian soand ! 
Sooner your dull Vice Chancellor shall choose 

m 

. Themes fit for Bards, and worthy of the Muse, 
Than sneaking Curius, who, or I*m mistaken, 
Prized his dear country far less than hisriilicon, 
>Sball keep his seat, through the rough bant of time, 
Horsed on the grand Bucephalus of rhyme. 
Yell the death halloo of tbe flying game, 
Or Jeap iVi song the five-barred gate of Fame! 

FINIS, 
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